PLEASANT 
conceited Comedie, 
 Whereinis ſhewed 


how a man may chuſe a good i 
Wite from a bad. 


. efvit hath bene ſundry times Ated by the Earle of 
" Worceſters Servants, © 


Printed for Mathew Lawe, andare to be ſoldeat his 
ſhopin Paules Church-yard,neareyntoS.Au- 


kh guſtines gate, at the ſigne of the Foxe, 
| To p I 6 O 3» 


A pleaſanrconceited Come: 


die, whereifris fhewed hovy «rtfant rit4y 


chuſezgobC Wife fron 4batf: 


Enter ar opiy1he” B92hauvge , Youny Maifed Arther,; 


nd Weiſer Laſers. 2002: 
: nj * "xg panyitrinnd te 
] Tell yowrrae Sir,bureouery —I_ 


I wouldiotbe ſolaviſhofmyſpetch;, li. cl 121. i! 


Only to you my deareatid prinatc _ 
Although m  iilokney: (of bahnly> 
Ofbeautie mn of grace futh fucken 

Of honeſt birth —_ gobd behaniour;7. 3: 
Able to winnetheſtrangeſtchoughrsro herg 
Yetin my mind Lholdher themoſthared-.: 
Andlomthedobteetthat the world can veal, 

LuſamrOlyM-2 thay, brare aberterrhiought 
Of your chaſt wife, whoſemiodeſty hath wonne 
The good opinlonand report of all : | 
By heauertyourwrong her beautie, ſhe is faire. 

;A#. Notitiminecye. 

Ls.O youarechyed wich dainties M. Arther 
And too much ſweetnesglutred hath yourtaſt; ' 
And makes you leattthertr: Arthe firft 
Youdidadmire her beattie,praifde her face, 
Were proud to Itatf6 herfollowaryour heetes 


Through IT I cenſaringrongues 


A ptzafanr comtetred Cone? 
Found Ichemſclues buſicdas ſhepaſt for 
Tocxtoll her inthe hearingof you bg 
Tell meI pray youand dill mble 8 | 
_ you notin the time of your firſt 
_ luchnew popularand vulgar ahke.n i 44 
glorified till to fee her _— dedes 30 4) 


= now akind of moat __ changde : 


Your ſhape of loue intoa | 
Buton whatreaſon ground you ONES ? 
Ar.My reaſon ismy > wil, -- 
I will nctiars Ityau 
I cannot loue her,ler thatan( Wer, re you, 
Ls, Be iudgeall eyes,herficeUeſerues it nor, 
' Thenon whatrootegrowes thishiobraunchroF 4 91 | 
Is ſhe not loyall,co Jowngijchalt, -(hatcr Lcnve | 
Obedient,apt to pleaſe; loth to difj 7 10 03yino 
Carefull to live, chatyother ode; + vim danwodla 
Andicalous of your reputation: 2:0 Lonyinuod IO) 
Is ſhe notvertnous, wiſe, religiouss: - 2114; \trb df 2nect}C) 
How ſhould you wrong berw0'deny allthis? -; ——_ 
Good M. Arkeiantde argubtritgiedl þ imvmiinpy 
. bloz7 109 Crow ol 1Efyndbbb arditelken A 
E orermalinganduling, Mujer pdeni» 1 
tow 1 1lMaifter Fuller: fn fon 440 
Ful. OhM.: Anſelmie, rowngea Lover fig bo: WY 
What might{he be,om whom yout hopescalic*:: 
An. What fooles they are that ſeempmioſtyyilecn lowe, 
How wiſetheyare A OIIOIINTY 40. 


[49 


Before I was a Louer, Ihad reaſon vy) 00 21: A 
To iudge of marrers,cenſutc ofalliforts ve rad act 
Nay I had wirto-call a Louer fooke, Mrfe b il OY 
And looke into his folly with, drighe wo Eb 


Butnow —_— UT YU: nh 


- And franticklghath rea{bh 


Iam nov Lycoalas Ldeadegig no! il Go £4 

I haubnor thy Gatr,andye —— bien 

No bondman,yethane oinp libextloy::: 

No naturall fooke,and yet wang my Wi. DY 

Whatam I then,letme define myſelfe;; -. b wo 

py Eo ti nr cah ſes, : 0 IKASIT 

A wittic toole,a band-manzhatis free: 17) 1107 25 hh V7 
Ful. Good aged youth, blind{cer, &wile +a A\ 24f] 

Looſe your freebonds,and ſet your tholughitseo, - .\ \.:; 


\ che, Toole to, toy 1: 1.(Khoole, 


Tisz9ld me Mj.Luſam,thagmylonnes:):.t, 
our chaſt day whom we-grigetoht hey. H 
War and fallar dbrawteand ahines! ,-::11! 
oldLs. Nay I thinkedoJocucr- lookaforbenery - 


This tis to —_— children when ey arcgyongs lu 


oy. nr weryong. RING PIN 
m— he dogsand OS. aA gfe tl 
\ We bg te cones gr 


There was ———— thowghaey: weremarehthuts! yi 
Their vertucs would haue magarham- (Yang \ 
Andlive together likezwaguiaSainge >! vo nugt yM 
0/4 Ls. You ſay;nreetbore Was Poindead 
The would hancliu'd like. Saints; 
Ar, If fameberme.herxobale iy ah A 
ole You fayzrue M, Arbar its indeed. 1. 
Nay fir, Ido nat fliogethieroxcuſe: 1! dr3 Wig 
gry ;nany ay elameomhen. 13107 
Ol4L#,Hafay you fo,bithmaſſe tis Ii —_— 
poo ere childhoof tiebarh baneal ſhrowe, f (NEL 
Old fr, Aſhrow,youw towhea mixes 
For mildneſſe "chattneſſe and hvnAakes! -.\ (her, 
We LonioreGodyon (ay _— afaindeed: NY 


101 


ye Cle dren, x8 710 He 


01d Ar. O fir,you praiſeyout 00 palpably, 
Shee's mild and.chaft, eden fo mach; N 


Old Ls, ol fay;Ididnatmeaneadmird, 
| Oar. Yesifamando well confider her, | 
Your daughteris the wotidef6f her ſexe, ' 2-ohb 
Old Lu, Arc youadaiJedfthat,T'canhor tell © 
What tis you call +7 ore Lon 
But ſheis,is ſhe; Tindeedſheis, © 0210 
Old Ar. Whats lie? "79 
"04d£x. Eucn what you wil, akndytbeſtwharthe 
Anſelm; Bonioherhe Jetvs ces 
Hog/fullave bad hes of uſpitian ; 
I loue, butlolkeh triy{elte for foring fo * 05920 
Cenung ny dfpoldibny- $6es4 yet LESS 
F cMednecure (V7 IU; &'\' iN .C 0; Azar4 | 
Anſel, abs - 
72g Fanepoinet ee, OV 
Neucralledge&tyerneyA6rterbeautie,' 
My ſled virkimdnesharh 4 
Yap: 1 ow "mh nile-gan nit 
y raunging pleafires (otbyatietien +75 
; inde! Sh wonging monte, LK - 
nefovettwous;! : ' '. 
hr yr) xo gre AI Ir 
701. As; "But (oftfir, ſee where my;re0 way, 
Nr Sayers his ib 10 
L 1 Y 
wp ge > gepHet 'rcich ER) " 
Old Ar. I hinke tivbtteo ge hrtothetio 
And make therri friends Thathinichonf > 
old Ls. Ithinkef&twoy'! br 1,408 10'S 
01d heck Nowteintnbar on, ttutinotioyoB8 


For 


Tor leavethemtotheir wranglng,harhiale yu 


04 Ln, Ithinkeſo too. 4 if 
Old Arth, Nay wewill gocthar $cerraine.. / (ane. 

.. 044 £4. tis beſtgis beſtin ſooth:: theres ho way bur1o. 
-... 0d Arth. Yetitour going ſhould breed 
Morediſcord,more diſſention,more debate, .'i-.»:-! 
More wrangling where chereisinough arcadie, th 
Twere better ſtay then goc. 

ON La. I get | 

Our going may perhaps mare te, 

Fo wn ads late wiſh we bad ſtaid: 

And thercforc it you will berulde by me, ; 

Wewill not goethat's flats Nay if we toue 
Ourcredits,or ourquiets,lets not goc 

04 Ar. Butifwelouetheir —_ ortheir quictsawe 
And reconcile them to their former:loue © '):;-[muſt 
Where there is ſtrife batwixta man and wife tishell;” 
And mutuall loue may be compar to heauen; 

For then their ſoules and (ſpirits areat peace, 

Come M. Lſam, now tis dinner time, 

When we haue dinde, the firſt worke we wilmake, 
Isto decide theiriarres forpitie ſake; - -,/ 

Old Lu. Welfarea good hart, yetare you aduiſe 
Goeſaid you M. Anke, Iwilrunne, | 
Facnd theſe haopled that TATE begunne. 
w9VEM/ K£ 220-8 { ©1111: 1ExtuRs 

Eater iii Aenbengnethertnan thin. ol 
Mfr. Comphicher pp, howekance! you tread 
d.. Fonkeareofbreakin | 


L n 


UE? 101165 115 


p. d gaue me notqnyſu 
a7 emoiguenenen DN Sorts 
n-collefireirithe hall; andn - 
nine] Gelaatd youknow Millie aP/pie is ſoonc 
broken. ,mptb vio notum 

Miſ. Ar Sima ragmeterhie Exchabge,and if you thire 
Can finde my husband,pray him to conichome, | 
Tell him I will not catea birofbread ; 

VanrillI ſee hinr: prothee P; mane i") 

Pip. BurLady Miſtris;i [nude bi Ggrmae 
he would not come, _ Kim 00> cauſebut 
ſaue charges, Ile rather tc fhe come nou, 
__— willeare vpall the meate inthe houſe,and then if 

myſtomackehewill gr ns Gore; ad ke 
themorehaſt "I Min : 

2Ar.:I thou maiſt ieſtzni artis notſo 
It jar yr conceieotiops | night" 
Intreat him fairly,though I thinketie loues 
All places worſe thathebrholds mein, | SEE * p 
Wiltchoube gone ?::iv 11 Le 

Pip. Whither Miſtreſſegrothe Chaunge? + © 

__ I' tothe Civaye + FB 
' . Twill deg mg my M. will goe ſvoft'ro 

the hamnge, char thawilkchaunpe his minde, 
andvſeydu more kindly , Git were braue * my Maiſter 
could meerewinh Merchamorteenives wii 
with him foratthigbad conditions.anid "X 
right, youJhould Tg Nc yooul po e 


ecr houfe< bue/igpi refſe. youll all 
wear fr NO 


vY LD » WW oy 


” =. +» > 3ST 


how Qulnfdgundireetoade #bad. 
ich Make baſte pgaine pocbeapii robin 


My heart will neucr beat reſt within mer 
My husbandhath of late ſo muchefirang'd 
H1s words, his deeds,his heart from me; 
Thatl canfildome haue his.company: 
And cuen that ſildowe with ſuc}rdiicontent, - 
Such frownes,ſuchichidings;fuchimparience, 
Thar did nottruth & vyertucarme my thou _ 
They would confound me with diſpaire & 
And make merunne into extremities. 
Had 1 deſeru'd the lcaſt bad looke from him, : 
I houldaccountmyfelferoo bad:o line, 
But honouring him in louc and chaſtitic, 
All iuggements cenſure freely ofmy wrongs. 
Enter young Arthar, Maifter Luſam,Pipkin, 
Ton. Ar. Piphin whatlaid ſhe when ſheſent forme? 
Pip. Faith maiſter ſhe ſaidlitle, butſhe thought more, 
For ſhe was very melancholy. - 
Ton. Ar. Did Inottell _ ſhe was melancholy? 
For ngthingelle butthat ſhe ſent for me, 
And fearing I wouldcometo dine with her. 
Yon. Luſf. O you miſtake her cuen vpon my ſoule, 
I durſt afirme you wrong her chaſtitie. 
See where ſhedoth attend your comminghome. _ - 
Mrſ. Ar. Come maiſter Arthur, thall weintodinner? 
Sirra be ggne,andfccirſern'd in. 
Yon.Laſ. Will younot ſptake vnto here ts 28 qurrtl 
Tow:Ap.; Namothwill yougojn fir? | 
Miſ.Ar. Not [peak to me,nor once looke towards me? 
Itis my dutie to begin'ſknow, | .. x 
And will breaks is Icopfourteliey'” GON, <0 * 
Youare welcome. hamefinici:c rin 5m 41s 0 | 
Ton. Ar. Hake materi bbenod minor, - 
LOs You 


k A FAEVEL 
You ate welcome home fir,am I weleome home,. - 
Good faith I carenotit I beornoc oo 
Ton.Lu, Thus you mifconſterall things M. Arthur, 
Looke ifher truce loue melt notintoteares. | 
Ton. Ar, She weeps, butwhy? that I am come ſo ſoone 
To hinder her of ſomeappointed gueſts, tet! 
That in my abfencercutisivay houſt : 
She weepestoſce meinherc *WL 
And wereLabſeor,ſhe would laugh with ioy. 
She weepes to make me wearpot the houſe, | | 
Knowing my hairt:cannataway withigriefe,' - + + _ | 
Miſt. Ar. KnewT that micttywould mike you foue my 
I would enforce my hart tobe more mery, 
Ton. Ar. Do younotheart, ſhe wouldinforce her hart, 
All mirthisforct tharhe can make withme. ; 
Tong Lu, © miſconceir,how bitteristhy taſt?- -* 
Sweet M. 4rthur, Miſttis 4rthar tod, ' !!! ST 
Letme intrcat you reconciletheſe iarres, 
Odiovs toheauen,and moſt abhord of men, 
Miſt. Ar. Youarcaſtrangerfir,butby your words 
You do appearen honeſt Gentlemanz -' | _ 1 
It yopproteſle to be my hugbandsfriend} |) 
Perſiſt intheſe perſwaſtons : and beTudge- 
Withall indifference inthefe diſcontents% vi -+ 
Sweet husband,if Ibe not faire enough oy W. 
Toplcaſc your cyc,range.wliereyowhſtabroad,': 5c 5: < 
Only at comminghome fpcake mebut faired \*\.5 \ 
If you delight to chaunge;chaungewhenyoil pleaſe; - 
So thar you willnot chaunge yourtoue tp me. -* 
If you delight to ſee me druggeandtoyle,”1 911 1 
Ile be your drudge,beaauſets yourdetight; 10 lit © 117) 
Orif you thinke me vnworthinatthedame lv 275 10T 
Of your chal ate; vill beyonce yous — 
\ , O 


Your ſlaue,your ſeruarit,any thing you will, - ' 
If for that —_ of "_—__ 2nd ne Aut 
You will but ſmileypogmenow andchen. + : 
OrifasI well thinke you cannot loueme, 
Loue where you liſt,only ſay but you loueme + 
Ile feed on ſhadoyesjet-the ſubſtance goe. 
Will you deny meſuch 2 ſmall;requeſt* - + © 
What will you-neither louqnorflateet,me# -.. 
O then I ſee your hate here doch but wound me, 
And with that hate it is your frownes confqund me. 
Ton. Ls. Wonderof women: whyhark you M.Arther, 
Whatis your wife a woman ora Saint ? 
A wife,or ſome right —_—_ _— 
Are you notmou'gatthisftraunge ſpegacle? _ * 
This day I haue behelda or ; 22404645; 
WhenlI attemptchisfacred nuptiall life,,/. 
I beg of heauen fo finde meſuch atvifes;: y:1 i +. \ 
Ton. Ar. Ha,ba,amimeR,apragediez).:i) 1 5... 
To ſeea wptyan. weep aSmuchpitric) .: 11 AMNv9 
Asto ſee Foxes digd outof theirboles:), < ... eb. 
If thou wilt pleaſuremeyer meſee theeleſſey, ', _- : 1. 
Greeue mughbeylay griefooltepſonenslife,F! |. ©. 
Comenot too pieefeme;till LeaHeheowifel: 1: 5» 
And that willhebutfildome; {willdll thee! ; - 1 
How thou ſhalt winne my haxt;dic ſodainly, * 
And He become aluſtie widower : | 
The longer thy life kRsthe mote my hate, 
Andloathing ſtill increaſettrtowards thee. 
When come home & findethee cold as earth, -\ - 
The wil /leuethee:thus thou knowſt my mind, / 
ComeM-.4vfem,let vs in todine.' - (Exennt. ./ 
Ton.Ls. O (ir, youtoo much affethis cuil, 
Pore Saintgwhywertthou yooke thus with adiuel, Exit, ' 
Y.] .r\C B 2 Miſt. Ar. 


\_ Apitaſant coveeired Comedie 
Miſ.Ar. Ifthou wiltwin my heart,die ſuddenly, 
- Butthar my ſoule wasbought at ſuch arare, : 
Atſucha highpricoasmy Sagioursbloud, 
I would not ſticketolooſeir withaſtab. 
But vertue baniſh all ſuch fantaſies. 
He is my husband,and I loue himwell, 
Next to my owne foules health I tender him: 
And would giacall the pleaſures of theworld; 
To buy hislouc if f mightpurchaſc ie. ''/ g 
He foflow bim,and like a ſeruane waite, -- + (+: 
And triueby all meanestopreuenthis hate. - - 


1" Buter old ArthargandoldLuſani' 
Old Ar. This & my forities hodofeavereitbeſtgocin;-: 
How ſay you maiſter Lofdas? © 5 077 x 


Old Luſ. How.goeinguww lay you ſire; '-- © * ſ 
IAC OM dy boa 
014 Loſ. Ifir, (yay forfofiyTtoo,.* .* | \ 
Old a A ae manwher © 9%, 
Happily the Go ofhatequitecxtin&'- '-  -- 
From the deadtmbers, bwito rakerthemvp, 
Should theKaftſpokeofdiſeomery appearey!/i1! 212.” 7 
To makethe flame of Hatredbutneatret,”o! 57 
Theheate of this/Uifſerition might ſcorclvvs,. '*!'e? 
Which .in-his owne cold aſhes (mothered vp,. 
May dye in filence,and reuiue nomore:' 
Andthereforetell me;isitbeſt orno #1 +75 
0/4 Luſ. How fay youlir? _z 
old Ar. Ilayitisnotbeſt, 9 1 Ns 
Old.Luſ. Maſſe you ſay wellfir,8 (o fay'I'100:; | 
Old Ayr. Butſhall we looſe our labour t9come hither,” 
And without ſight ofour twochildrew? | ; 
againc,nay we will iv thit's corginez” - * -40"! 


01d. Lf, 


how to chuſe x good Wiſt from a bad. 
014 Lu. Inquotha,do you 7 japhre ofthat * 
Shall we comethusfar, and in ſuch poſt haſt, 
And haue our children hereand both within, 
And not behold themere our backe returne ? 
It were vatriendly,and vnfatherly: 
Come M. Arthur, pray you follow me. 
ald Ar. bur harke you fir, will younotknock ? 
Old Lu;: Istbeſt to knock ? 
01d. Ar. 1 knockin afiy caſe. 
Old Lu. Twas well you put itin mind toknock, 
I had forgortenitclſe I promiſe you. (doore, 
0 Ar. Tulh,iſt not my ſonnes andyour daughters 
And ſhall we two ſtand knocking Leadethe way. 
Oi#Ls. Knockat our childrens doores,that were a Teſt; 
Are weſuch foolesto make ourſelues fo ſtraunge 
Where we ſhould ſtill be boldeſt? Inforſhame. - 
We will notſtandyponfſach ceremonies. . (Exeunt. 
; Enter Anfelme and Fuller. 
Ful.- Speakein what cue firdo you find your harr, 
Now thou haſtſlepralittleonthyloues _ = 
Arſ. Like one that triuesto ſhun alittle plaſh 
Ofſhallow water, and auoydingit, ' © 
Plunges into a Riuer paſt his depth. | 
Like one that from afiniallſparke ſteps aſide, 
And falls in headlong to agreater flame: 
Fel. Butin ſuch fiersſcorchnot thy ſelfe for 
It ſhe be fier,thowart ſo far fro burning, (ſhame. 
That thou haſt ſcarce yetwarmd thee at her face 
But liſt tome, Te tarne thy hart from loue, 
And maketheeloathall of the teminine ſexe. 
They that haue knowne me;knew me once of 
To beaperfte&wencher : Thaue tried (name 
All ſorts, all ſe&ts,all ares; and finde them till 
Inconſtant,fickle,alwaics variable. 
B yz Attend 


' MH pleaſuns poriceived Coimnedte - \ 
Attend me man,7 will-preſcribea methode i 
How thou fhaltwin hirwithoutal peradueture,  ' - 
Anſel. That would 1 gladly heare. 
Ful. I was once like thee, 
Aſigher , melancholy,humoriſt, 
Croſler of armes,a goer without garters, 
A hatband- hater, and a busk-poine wearer, 
= nethat did vſe much bracelets made of haire, \ 
$on my fingers, /ewels.inminecares,” | - \ \ 
-— _ and then awenches Carkaner, | 
That had twoletters for hernaime in Pearle: + | 
artcrs,bands,wrought waſtcoa woe 
nd of thoſe te —_ gon 
bo when 1looktintpthe glaſſe of Reaſon,firait F begin? 
Toloath that femall brauery,and henceforth - 
Studie to cry prccani ro the world. '' | 

Anſ. 1 pray you to your former argument, Uh, 
Preſcribe a'meanes to winne my beſt belou'd. 

Fad. Firſt be not baſhfull;bax all bluſhing tricks, 
Benot too apiſhfemale,donotcame :: |. 
With fooliſh Sonets to preſent her with, . - 
Withlegs,with curtefies,congies,and (uch/Jike ;.'1 |: » 
Norwi th pend ſpeeches,or to9 far fetcht (i 'ghed, ; 

T hate ſuch agtickqueint formalitie. 

Anſ. Ohbut 7 cannot watch occaſion, 

She daſhes cnery profer with a frowne, 

Ful. Afrowne, afoole anthou afraid of rowaar :\ 

He that will leaue occaſi 10n forafrowne,' (i; * ;:111'7 51.0 
Were This /udge (all you his caſe bemone).., eg 05 ati 
His doome ſhould be, euer tolicalone. 11, a_- 

Anſ. 1cannot chule but whena wench ſaics nay, 
Totakc herat her word and leaue my {ute. | 

Fal. Continuethat opinion,and be ſure | 
To dic a virgin chaſtea mayden PUTe. 


howto chaſe « 4 
Awras my chance once in my wanton daies 
To Courtawench,harke and le tell thee how z: 

1 came vnto my Louc,and ſhe looke coy, 

1 (pake vnto my Loue,ſhe turnd aſtde, 

Itucht my Loue,and gan with her to toy, 

But ſhe ſar mure foranger,or for pride : 

1 ſtrin'd and kit my Loue,ſhe cried away * - | 
Thou woulſt hauelefther thus, 7 made her ſtay. 

1 catcht my-Loue,and wrung her by the hand; ' 
I toakemny Louc and ſer her on my knee, 

And puldher tdane; 6 you ſpoile my band;'! - + - 
You hurt me fir, pray let me goequoth ſhe, © 

T am glad quoth 7, tkat yowhauetound your tongue, 
And ſtil my Loue Iby the fngerwroong, ' 
I askt her if ſhe lou'd me, ſhe ſaid no, *- 

1 bad her ſweare,ſhe ſtrait calls for a booke : 

Nay thenthouight 7, tisrimetolct hergoe, 

1 caſde my knee,and from her caftalooke, 

She leaues me wondring atthelſe ſtrange affaircs, ' ' 
Andlike the wind ſherrips me vpthe ares. 

1 left the roome below and vp 7 went, 

Finding her throwne vpon her wanton bed : 

1 askt the cauſc of her ſad diſcontent, 

Further ſhe lies,and making roomeſhe ſed, 

Now ſiweetiagkiſſe me,having timeand place : 

So clings me roo her with a ſweet imbrace; 

Anſ. iſt poſſible, Thadnort thoughttillnow 
That wemencoutd difſemble. M. Fuller | 
Heredwels the facred miſtris of my harr, 

Before her doore 7le framea frivolous walke, 

And (pying her; with herdevife fomeralke. LES 
Enter 4s axrofthebauſe; Mi Arthur Miſlrs Arthur old 
Arthur,o 

Ful,” Wha: ftiristhis; t-ts ſtep but our the way 


owe Lyſam, Piphin,and the reſt.” 


And hearcthe vemoſt what theſe people ſay, 0444v. 


hr. Tompmatooaghberghchantogyibnig 
Old Ar. uarta t thou 

Hauel with carcandtrouble beoughe thee wona OT 
To beaſtaffe and comfort to my age, | 
A Pillar to ſupport me, and a Crutch 

Toleaneon in my ſecondinfancie, | 

And doeſt thou vie me thus? thouart a knaue, 

Old Ls. Aknaue,l mary,and an arrantknaue: 
Andirra, by old M.Artharsleaue, ' | 
Though I be weake and old, lleproue thee bne.... . 

Tong Ar, Sir, thoygh it be my fathers pleaſurethus: | 


To wrong me with the ſcorned-nameot knaue, .< +1. 

I will nothaye youſo familiar, 1 | 1% f 

Norſa preſume vpon my patience. | 
OldLs. Speake M. Arthuris he nota knaue? 


Old Ar. Ilay heisakhaue- 

old Ls. ThenfolayT. it ©. 6/ 

Tong Ar, My Father may commaund my patience, 
But you fir thatare but my Father in lawe, 

Shall not ſo mock my reputation, Peg; 
Sir you ſhall finde Iam an honeſtman. y. 

Old Ls. An honeſt man; 1 | 
Tong Ar. ' fir, ſo 11ay. TENTS 
Old Lu. Nay if you be ſo, Ile not be againſt ir; 

But fir you mjght haue vide my daughter better, 
Then to haye beat her,ſpurnd her, raildat her 
Before our faces. yoo} 2 cabs [> QC 

Old Ang. .therein fonneArther, | 1 1 4 
Thou ſhewdſtthyfelfe no better then aknaue.: ©. 1:1! 

Old Ls. I mayydid he, 7 will tandto it, 
To vie my honeſt daughter.inſuch fort, | 
He ſhewd himſ{ele no betterthen aknape. |: vil 1 1t ff, 

:Tong Ar. I ſay againe 1 amanhoneſtmen, +» vc... 
He wrongs me that ſhall Gay the.contrary.-\;. +. 14h. 
oldLs. Igrauntfir thatyouarean honeſtmian, IR 


% 


” 


y = 4 good 4. 4 4 p 
Nor will Lay vnto the contray, 
But wherforedo you vſe my daughter thus ? 

Canyou accule her of inchaſtitie, 
Oflooſedemeanor,diſobedience,or difloialtic? 
Speak what thou canſt thouobieR againſt my daughter, 
Old Ar. Accuſe her, here ſhe ſtands, ſpit in her face 
If ſhe be guiltiein the lcaſt of theſe. 
-Miſ.Ar. O Fatherbe more patient, if you won} 
My honeſt husband,all the blame be mine, | 
Becauſe you doit only for my ſake. 
I am his hand-maid,fince it is his pleaſure 
To vie methus,I am content therewith, 
And beare his checksand crofles patiently. 
Tong Ar. Ifin minc owne houſe I can haue no 
Ile ſeek it elſewhere,and frequent itleſle, (place, 
Father Iam now paſt one and twentie yeares, 

I am paſt my Fathers pampring,I ſuck not - 

Noram I dandled on my mothers knee : 

Then if you were my Father twentie times, 

You ſhall not chuſebutletmebe my ſelfe. 

Dol come home ſofildome,and that ſildome 

Am I thus baited *Wife remember this. 

Father farewell,and Father inlaw adieu : 

Your ſonne bad rather faſt,then feaſt with yous (Ext. 

Old Ar. Well goeroo wild oates, ſpend thrift,prodigall, 

Ile crofle thy name quite from my reckoning booke: 

For theſe accounts,taith it ſhall skathe thee (omewhart, 

I'willnotſay what ſomewhat it ſhall be. 

Old Ls, And it ſhallskacthe him ſomewhat of my purſe, 


And daughterI will takethee home againe, 

Since thus he hates thy fellowſhip, 
Beſuchancyc-ſoreto his fightnomore, 

I tell thee thou no moreſhalrtrouble him. (ther? 
Xiſ.Ar. Wil you diuorcewhom God hath ticd toge- 
wal wh C Or 


| AB pleaſant conceited Comedie 
Orbreake thatknot the ſacred hand of heauen 
Made faſt betwixt vs Haueyouncuer read ' 
Wharta great curſe was laid ypon his head. 
That breakes the holy band of mariage; 
 Diuoiſing husbands trom their choſen wiues # 
Father I will not leaue my Arther fo, 
Not - my triends - make me proue his foe, 
014 4r; I could lay ſomewhat in my ſonnes reproofe. 
Old Ls. Faith anald L. i, by - *3g 
0/4 Ar. Burt till 7 mcethim2willlet it paſſe, 
Old Lu, Faith ſo will 7;. 
Old Ar. Daughter farewell; with weepin Fi | 
Wirneſlc theſe eeares,thy griete {2rs arc bon Fed 
Old Ln,. Weepes M, Arthar,nay then let me crie : 
His checkes ſhall not be wet and mine be drie, (Exeurt.. 
Miſt. Ar. Fathers farewell,ſpend not a teare for mer. 
But tor my husbands ſake letthele woes be, 
For when 1 weep, tis notfor my owne care, 
But feare leaſt folly bring him to diſpaire. 
Fon. Ls. Sweet Saint continue ſtill this patience, 
For time will bring him to true penitence. 
Mirror of vertue,thankes for my good cheere, 
Athouſand thankes. | 
Miſt, Ar. It is ſo much too deere, 
Bit you are welcome for my husbands ſake, 
His gueſts ſhall haue beſt welc»me 1can make. (mon, 
Ton. Lu, Then maiiage,nothing.inthe world more com- _ 
Nothing more rare then fach avertuouswotnan; (Exit, 
NMiſ.Ar, My husband in this humor, well tknow+ © 
Pfaics but the vatheift, therefortit behoues me '! |» 
To be the better huſwifehereathome, 7 1 11 + 
Toſaucand get, whilthedoth hugh andipend: '''- 
Ehough for imfelft-hegiaridtath * Of? yorin 9902 8 3 8 
My accdlc (kalldefraymyboutholids charge, > 
4 Ful, Now. 


how to froma bed. 
Ful. Now M. Anſelmeto her. [vs n__ | 
Buſlle your ſelte,ſee where the fits arworke: 
Be notatraid man,ſhee's buta woman, 
And wemen,the moſt Cowardsfildomie feare: 
Thinke but vpon my former principles, 
And twentie pound toa dreame you _—_— 
An. I, ſay youſo? _ 
Fu. Beware of bluſhing (i ira, 
Of fcareandtoo mucheloquence : 
Raile on her husband his miſvſing her, 
And make that ſcrue thee asan argument, ' -/ / 
Thar ſhe may ſooner yeeld todo bimwrong: : © | | 
Were it my caſe,my Loue and 7 toplead, 
Thav'cat fi 1gers ends, who could miſſe the clout 
Hauing fo fairea white,ſuch ſteddy aime, 
This is the vpſhor,now bid for the game. 
Anf. Faire Miſtris Godſaue'you.. 
Fl. Whatacircuſtance doth he begin with, what ar an 
Tortell her at the firſt that ſhe was faire ? (Alc i is he 
The only meanes to make her to be coy : 4 
He ſhould haue rather told her ſhe was fowle, 
And brought her ont of louequitewith herlelfe : 
And being ſo,ſhe would the lefſe haue.car'd, ' 
Vpon whoſe ſecrers ſhe hadlaid her love: 
He hath almoſt mard all with that word faire, 
Anſ. Miſtris God ſave you. 
Ful. Whata block js that 
Toſay God faue you,js the fellow mad, 
Once toname Godin his vngodly (urc ? | 
Nif. Ar. Youare welcomefir.Come you to ſpeak with | 
Or with my husband, pray you whats your will? (me, _ 
Ful. She anſweres tothe purpole,whars your will? 
O zoanes that were there ro anſwere her. . 
Aznſ. Miſtris my will is notlo ſoone cxpreſt, 
,.© 8 Without 


A pleaſant cdprened Comedie 
Without your ſpeciall fauour,and the promiſe - * 
Ofloueand pardon ifI ſpeake amiſle, 

Ful. © Aſle, 6 Duns, 6 blockhead that hath left 
Theplaine broad hic way,and the readieſt path 
Totrauell round about by circumſtance: 

He might hauetold his meaningin a word, 
Andnow hath loſt his opportunitie : 
Neuer was ſucha trewantin Loues ſchoole, 
Iam aſham'd that ereI was his Tutor. 

Miſ. Ar. Sir you may freely ſpeak whatercit be, 
So that your ſpeech ſateth with modeſtic, * 

Ful. Tothisnow could Fanfwer paſſing well. 

Anſ. MiſtrisI pitying thatſo faireacreature. 

Ful. Still faire,and yet I warnd the contrary. 

Anſ. Should by avillen be ſo fowly videas you haue 

Ful, Ithat was well putin, (bene. 
If timeand place were both conuenient. " 

Anſ. Haue made this bold intruſion to preſent 
My loue and ſeruice toyour ſacred ſelfe, 

Ful. Indifferent,that was not much amiſſe. 

Miſ. Ar. Sir,what you meane by ſeruice andby loue- 
Iwill notknow: but what you meane by villaine 
Ifaine would know. 

Arſ. That villaine is your husband: 

Whoſe wrogs towards you,are bruted thorow the land;. | 
Ocanyou ſuffer at a Peaſants hands 

V.nworthy once to tuch this ſilken skin, 

Tobeſorudely bearte andbufteted ? 

Canyouendure from ſuch infetuous breath. 

Able to blaſt your beautie,to haue names | 

Ofſuch impoiſoned hate lungin your face ? 

Fl. Othat was good,nothing was good but that: 
That was the leffon that I raught him laſt. 

Anſ, O can you heare your never taintedfame +. 
Wounded 


# 


how ts chaſe 4 prod Wiſe from a bad. 
Wounded with words otſhameand infamie ? 
O can youſee your pleaſures dealt away, 
And you to bedebardallpart of them, 
And bury it indeepe obliuion ? 
Shall your true right be ſtill contributed 
Mongſt hungry Bawds, inſatiable Curtizans * 
And can you louethat villain by whole deed 
Tour ſouledothigh,& your diltreſt hart bleed? 

Ful, All this as wellas could wiſh my felfe. 

Miſ. Ar.SirT haue heard thus I6g with paticce, 
Ifit be me youtermeavillaines wife, *' 
Inſooth you haue miſtooke me all this while, 
And neither know my husband nor my lelfe, 
Orelſe you know not manand wie is one : 

If he be cald avillaine,what isſhe 

Whofe hart,and loue,& ſoule,is one with him 2 
Tis pittie that ſo fairea Gentleman 

Should fall into ſuch villaines company. 
Ohſirtake heed, if you regardyourlite, 
Meddle not with a villaine,or fis wife, Exit. 

Ful. O thatſame wordvillain hath mard all. 

Az. Now where is your inſtructi6?wheres the wench? 
Whereare my hopes ? where yourdireQtions ? 

Ful. Why man, inthat word villain you mardall. _ 
Tocomevntoan goneſtwifeand call 4 
Her husband villatne,were ſhe nere ſo bad, 

Thou might well think ſhe wold not brooke that name 
For her owne credit,though no loueto him. 

Butleaue nat thus, but trie ſome other meane, 

Let net one way thy hopes make fruſtrate cleane. ' 

Apſ. I muſt Serfſt my Loucagainſt my will, 

He thatknows all things,knowes I proue this ill. (Exele. 
Entcr Aminadab with «rod in bis hand,and twaor three 
Boyes with their bookes in their hands, 
C 7 Ami, 


. 


Ami. Come boycs,come boyes, rehearſe your parts 
And then ad prandium tam iam incipe. 
1. Boy. Forſooth my leſſonstorne out of my booke, 
Amri. Que cacerts Chartts deſeruiſſe decat, _ 
Torne trom your booke, Ile tearc it from your breech. 
How ſay you, Miſtris /1rga, will you tufter 
Hic peer bone indo/a, to teare | 
His Leſlons,leaues and LeQures from his booke ? 
7. Boy. Truly forſooth 1 laid it tn my feate 
While Robin Glade and 1 went imo Camps : 
And when / came againe my bhoke was torne, 
Ami, O mws a Moufe,was ener heard the like ? 
1. Boy. O damw a houſe, M..1 could nor mend it, 
2. Boy. O pedicutus a Louſe, knew nothow it came, 
Ami. All toward boyes, good ſchollers of their tim 
Thelecaſtof theſe is paſt his | 7m 
Some at 2urmhi, here's nota bo 
But he can conſterall the moieties 
Sedvbi ſunt ſoledes, notyetcome : 
Thoſe tarde vementes, ſhall be whips, 
Vbieſt Pipkin, where's that laizie knaue £ 
He plaiesthe Truant every Saterday z 
But Miſtris Yargs, Ladie Willowby 
Shall reach him that, Diluceh ſurgere, 
Eft (aluberrimum, here comes the knaue. 
Exnter-Piphin, 
1.Boy. T arde, tarde,tarde. 
2. Boy. T arde, tarde, tarde. [1 1, 
Ami. Huc ades Pipkin, reacha better rod, 
Cur tam tarde vemo, fpeake,where have you bin? 
Is this a time of day to come to ſchoole ? = 
V bi fini#i, ſpeake, where haſt thou bin 2 
Pip. Magifter, quomodo wales. . 
Ami. Is that reſponfio fitting my demaund? 


Pip. 
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how to chuſt a grod Wife from 4 bad. 
Pip. Etiam certe, you aske me where Thauc bin,and 1fay 
Quomods vales,as much to fay,comeoutot the alehoule, 
Ami, Vatrufl>,vntruſke;nay hetpe him, helpe him. 
Pip. ueſopreceptor, queſs : for Gods lake do not whip 
Oujdeit gramatics? | (me: 
Ami, Not whip you, 2nide# gromatics, whats that 2 
Pip. Gramatica e#, that it. lvntruſt, you muſt needs whip 
mc vponthem, quideſt gramatica, 
Ami. Why then dic mehi, ſpeak,where haſt thou bin ? 
Pip. Forſooth my miſtris ſentme of an errant toferch 
my M.fromthe Exchange,we had ſtranngersat home at 
dianer, and butfor them Thad not come tarde queſo pre. 
Ami. Conſter your me —__ it, ad vngem (ceptor. 
Et conderwnato, to Ile pardon thee. 
Pip. That 1 wil M:andifyoulegiue meleause. (2xpore, 
Ami. Propria q; marinus tribuuntur M aſcula dicas expone, 
Pip. Colter it M. 1wil, Dicas they ſay, Propriathepro- 
per man;que maribus,thatloues mary- bones, meſcals,mil- 
Ami, Aprety queint &newconſtruction. (cald me. 
Pip. I warrant you M. it there be mary-bones in - 
leffon,7 aman old dogatthem. How conſter you this M. 
Roftra diſertus amat ? | 
Ami. Diſertue a.dilert; avert doth loue,refHra,roftmeat. 
Pip. A goodconſtrutiononan emptic ſtomacke;M. 
now [ have conſterd my I-\f»0; my miſtriſſe would pray 
you tolet me come hom- to goeevf an errand, 
Ami. Your tres jequntur, and away. 
Pip. Cans 2 hog; ranaa dog, Porcus a Brogy 


Abeundum te myhi;. 


M.k's a [:326, and Exit. 
Ami. Yours ira tothen, ad ad prandium. 
1.Bog. Apiabed, genv knee, /ilcanus Doftor Des 2 
Fizinti mms us eff 192097. - | 
Ami, By Innes want 547armes cumnbe 
Bt wes bouwni,bont,bonum. 2.Bdy, 


A pleaſant conceited Cormedie + 
2. Boy. Vitrum glaſſe,ſpica graſſe, tues Aſinus, youare an 
Aﬀe, Precor tibi [elcem noctens, 
Ami. Clandite tam libros pueri ſat prate bibiſts, 
Looke when you come againe, youtell me Y 6i fuiſtis, 
Hethat minds triſh traſh,& wilnot hauecare of his rodix, 
Hel wil belith laſh,and haveaflingat his podix, 
Enter yong Arthur. | 
Yong Ay. A pretic wench, a paſſing pretie wench, 
A ſweeter duck all London cannot yeeld, 
She caſta glaunceon meas 1 paſt by, 
Not Hellen had fo rauiſhing an eyc. 
Here is the Pedant Sir Ammadab, 
I wil enquireofhimif he cantell 
By any circumſtance whoſe wife ſhe : 
Such fellowes commonly haue entercourſe 
Without ſuſpition,where weare debard. 
God ſauce youpgentle Sir Aminadab. 
Ami. Salue tu quoq;,would you ſpeak with me ? 
TouarelT take it,and let me notlie, 
For as you know, Mentirinon e/# mem, 
Tong M. Arthur, quid vs, what will you ? 
Tong Ar. TouareamanlT muchrelievpon : 
There isa pretie wench dweks in this ſtreet, 
Thatkeeps no ſhop,nor is not publike knowne : 
Act thetwo poſtes,next turning of the Lane, 
I ſaw her froma window looking out : 
O could youtell me howto come acquainted 
With that ſweetLaſle,you ſhould command me 
Euen to the vtmoſt of my lifeand power. (fir, 
Ami. Dy boni, boni, tis my Louc he meanes, 
ButI will keep it from this Gentleman, 
Andfſol hope maketriall ofmy Loue. 
Ton. Ar. It Tl obtain her, thou ſhalt wintherby, - + 
Morethen at thistime1 will promiſe thee. 
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how 13 chuſe a gv0d wife ons 4 bad. 
Ami. Pn won gn rr" two hornson my 
Capnt, | 
Ton Ar. Whatifher husband come & find one there ? 
Ami. Nuncquam, time neuer feare, 
She is vnmaried I ſweare. 
ButifIhelpe youtothe deed, 
Ti vis narrare, how you ſpeed. 
"Tong Ar. Tellbowlfj firT will to you- 
Then preſently about it. Many thankes 
For this great kindnes Sir Aminadab. 
Ami; If my Poella prouc a drab 
Ilebereuengd on both : «wbo ſhall die, 
Shalldie by what, for ego I 
Hayeacuer handled I thanke God, 
Other weaponthenarod: 
Idarenot fight forall my ſpeeches, 
Sed cawe,ifT take him thus 
Ezo ſum expersatvntruſle, (Exe, 
Enter Inſlice Reaſon, old Arthur, old Luſam, Mifiris 
Arthar, yong Luſam, and Hugh, 
Old Ar. We Maiſter Juſtice Reeſow comeabout 
A ſcrious matter that concernes vs neare. 
01d Ls. | mary dothitfirconcernevsneare: 
Would God fir you would take ſome order for it. 
04d Ar. Why looke ye M. Luſam,youare ſuchanother 
You willberalking,what concernes vs neare, 
And know not why we cometo M.luſtice, 
Ola Lu. How, know not1 ? 


_ 0/4 Az. Noſirnotyou. 
* 01d Lu, Welt know ſomewhat; though I know not 
Then on I pray you.” ©; | (that, 


3\iJaft. Forward pray,yet the caſe isplaine. 
0h Ar. _— _— do not know the caſe. 
Old Lu, Wellhe knows ſomewhat, forward M.Arthor. 
-. * 0 Old Ar. 


+. A pleaſant conceited Comedte © 
- Old Ar. Andas1 told you,my varulyſonne - * 
Once hauing bid his wife hometo my houſe, 
There tooke occaſion to be muctragreeu'd 
About ſome houſhold matters of his owne, 
Andin plaine termes they fell iacontrouerlie, 
01.Ls.Tis true (ir, was there the ſelflame time,” 
And I remember many ofthe words. 
Old Ar. Lord whatamanare yon, you were not there 
That time, as I rememberyou werend 
Downeto the North;toſco ſome triends of yours. 
Old Ls. WcllI was fomewhere, forward M.Arthey.. 
Isft, Allthis is well,no faultis tobe found 
In citker of the _ pray ſay on. 
old Ar. Why (ir Thauenornam'd the parties yer, 
Nor tucht thefaule that is complaind vpon. : 
0l4Ly. Wel you tucht fomewhat:forward M. Arch 
Old Ay. had I aid,they fellin controucrſie; | 
” ſonnenotlikea husband gaue herwords ' 
Ot greatreproofe,deſpight,and contumely ; 
Which ſhe poaze ſoule dilgeſted patiently: 
This wasthe firſttime of their falling out.” 
As I rememberar the felfe ſame time ' _ | 
One T bowes the Earle of Surreys geademan 
Dindeat my table. 
+044 L4,01knewhimwell. 
01d Ar.Youacethefſtrangeſtman;ths gentle ST 
Thatl ſpcak of; Lam ſure youneuertaw,': (man. 
He came bur lately from beyond the ſea. fir. 
ld Ls.l amſure I know oneT pms <a 
+ $6 Ard is this all? inakemeaMitimes, . 
Andfend the offender ſtraitwaies tathegaile;} (+ 11 a 4 
old Ar. Firſtknow theoffender; hdw begantheſtife 
Betwixtthis gentlewornan andmy fonne, / 
Since whenluhehath videhcrnorhilieane | 


That 


how 
That ſhould — |ArTw.F; ve vey 


" My comming was,thatyou being in office 
And in authoritie,ſhould call betore you F 
My vnthrift ſormegto giue him ſameaduiſe, + ,_ +, 
Which he will take better from you, then me 
That am his Father. Heer's the gentlewoman 
Wife to my ſonne,ang daughter to this man, ...: 
Whom I perforce compeld toliue with ys, _: - ,;- * © 
. : Iuft. Allthis is weLherc is yourſonne youlay, 1 
Butſhethat is his wife you cannot finde, _ 
* Yong Ls. Youdo miſtakefir,heer's the gentlewomasn, 
It iSher husband that will notbe found. > vo 
1«#, VVcllallis one,formanand wife arc ones :-- 
Butis this all? ._ ...,, | wviewinl1z:) 
7 ong Lu. Tallthatyoucanfay, 1M a3\ 
And much morethen youcanyellput off, _ I; 
Int. Nay it the caſe appeare thus cuident, 
Give mea cupof winc,what manand wife bY 
To difagree, [previeetillmyeupe: 1... - 1, 
I could ſay ſomewhatgutys,by this wine, | ----; 
I promiſe you, tis gagd Canary Sack.  ___._. _-:..-._- 
_ Miſ.Ar. Fathers you dome open violence... ... -'- 
To bring my name.in qgueſtiogzand produce _ 
This gentlemanandothershereto witneſle © 
M h ſhamein openaudience*r + vv 
VVhat may my husband thinkewhen he ſhaſl 
I went ynto the Iuſticetocomplaine: (know 
But M, Iuſtice heremore-wiſe then you, 
Sajes-little tothe mattergknowing well 
His office is no whit concernd herein : 
Therefore with fauour I will take my leaue. 
Is#, The woman faith but reaſon M. Arthur, 
And thereforegiue her licence to depart. |... 
0/4 La. Here 1s drie Iuſticenot to bid vs drink, 
x.$ $*xX D 2 " Harke 


| ps 


ant concetted Comedie 
'Harke thee my friend, I pretheelend thy cup : 
Now M. Iuſtice heare me but one word, 
You thinke this woman hath had little wrong #: 
Butby this wine which I intend todrinke; 
Iſt. Nay ſaue your oath, Ipray you do not ſweare, _ 
Or if you ſiveare, take not too deepean oath. 
Old Lu.. Content you, 1 may take a lawfull oath 
Before a Iuſtice : therefore by this wine, + 
Ton. Ls. Aprotound oath,wel fvorne,& deeply tooke, 
Tis betterthus,thenſwearing on'a booke. yu 
. 0d In. M _—_ hath bin wrongd exceedingly. 
luſt. O fir, I would have credited theſe words * 
Without this oath :Satbrihg your danghrer hither, |, 
That I may giue hercounſell ere yougoe.. 8 * 
Old Ls. Mary Gods bleſſing onyourticart forthar, , 
Daughtergiue carets Juſtice Reaſons words, = "= 
Isft. Good woman,or goad wite, or Miſtrefſe, if you 
haue done amille, it ſhould ſeeme you hate donea faule; 
and makinga fault, th&&&@no/queſti6 bit you haye done 
amiſſe: but if you watke vprightly;and neitherleadro the 
righthand nor the left;no queſtion but you hane neither 
ledto the righthand nartheleft,butas a man ſhould fay, 
walked vprightly : brff4efhouldappeare by theſe plaine 
tiffes, that yowhaue had Chetrons,” p you lone your 
ſpouſe intigrly, tſhouldſeemme you him feruently; 
and ifhe hate you monſtrouſly, itſhould ſeeme heloaths 
you moſt excecdingly - andtheresthe point, atwhich 
1will leaue, for the timepaſlesawiy : therefore to'con» 
clude, this is my beſt counſell; boke thatthyhusband (>. 
fall in,that hereafter you never fall or: | 
Old Lu. Good counſtll;paſſing good inftrution, 
Follow it daughter. Now Ipromiſe you,, | 
I hauenothecard ſuch an Oration © o \ 
This many aday : what reinaines tod60? - +» 
| B. Tong Lu. 
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| ſe 4 good Wife from ebad. 
Ton. Lu. Sir l was cald as witnefle to this matter, 
my one for ought that I can {ce, | | 
x hays ſtaic my friend,we muſtexamine you, 

Wha cat youſay concerning this debate 
Betwixt yone M,, Arthur and his wife ? 

Tong aith juſt as much 7 thinke as you can laſt 
And thats iuſt nothing;* * 

Infl, How nothing *.come depoſe him,cakehisonth, 
Swearchimi ſay,take his confeſſton. =. 

Old Ar. What can youſayfirin this doubeful caſe} 

Tong Lu. Why nothing fir. 

l«ft. We cannottake himin contrary ales; ! 
For he ſaies nothing ſtill, and that fame noching 
Is that which we haueftood on all.this:wihiile: ; | 
He hath m— ro. orig S:4 
This is your witneſſe wicneſt noting. | 
Since rothing then ſo plainlyis conteſt, 
And weby cunninganſwerevand by wit -|,/: 1+ 
Haue wocghodie ro Eg 19s, SANS 
Write his confefſfions, -* .-;-, + EIe, 

Old Ar.. Why what ſhould we write? 

I«#, Why not IYT A heard you notas welas I. 
Whathe confeſs ; ay wtite nothing downe. 
Miſtris we haue diſaiſ you,lone your husband, 
Which whilſt you do,you ſhall nothate your husband.. 
Bring him before me] will vrge himwith. | 
This Genglemans expreſſe confeſlion 
Againſtyon : fend himcome,lle not faile 
To keepe iuſt nothing in my memone- 
And firnow thagwe haue examined you, 
Welikewiſc herediſc you withgood leaue.. 
Now M, Arthwrand M. Lyſamtoo, 
Come in with me, vnleſſe theman were here 
Whom moſteſpecially 146 _ 


| ' A pleaſant conceited Comedie 

We cannotend this quarrel] : but come neere, | 

And we will taſteagtaſſeofour March beere, (Extywt. 
Enter Mittrs Mary,Miftris Splay\and Brabo. 

Ma, Ipretheetell me Brabo , what Platetthinkſtthou 
gouerndat my conception,that Ilinethus openlyto the 
world? 

Brs. Two Planets raind at once,Yexus thats you, - 
And #6arrthats 7; were in coniunRion,” * : 

Splay. Prethec,prethee, in faith that contundion! COs 
pulariuc, is that part of ſpeech that Iiue by. © -* - ' 

Bra. Haha, toſce the world, weſwaggerers * ©» 
Thatliue - -moutlyd menaces,' 
Arenow rs rarer jaurron LIES 
Hethathat wa black mucharo -: Lara tt Oh. e 
Reaching fromearetocaze,or: inidag op ws. 

Pundto reverfs;briftlingrowardsthe eye: -: - 
He that can hang ewohanſomrtoolesat his fide, 
Goin diſguiſde mticegvearoicon enough, 1 
Is held a tall nxawand aſoutdier. (zounds, - 
He that with greateſt grace can fweare *go T30/ 
Orina Tauerne makeadranketsfra 47 HO 
. Can cheat arDicc,lwagger in = Ue Vil 
Weare velucton hisfaceand with agrace JIEG 
Can facc ibouewithas7amaſouldier,/ 1. 9 1! 
He that can clapiis (word vpon theboord! 
Hee's a braue man;amdfucha'man amt.” 0153.5 
Ma. She that with kifles can both kil8ccure, 797 
That lives by loue, that fwcares by nothing el(e 
But by a kiſſe, whichisnovommenoartso: | * , 
That liucs by lyinggind yeroft tels trothy s' 7 
That takesmo re-when ſhe takes moſt paines 
Shee's a good ivench,myboy,and ſucham1.” 
Splay. Shethgris paſt i; andpraies forthem that may. 
—_ 1 anold Bands you ar idly FITTED 
Splay. 
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how to chaſe a good Vife fronds 61d. 
Splay, O,donotnamethatnkme,doyounot know 
That 7 could neuer cadureto heare thatname, -* * 
But if your man would leaue vs, I would read 
Theleſſon that laſt night 7 promiſt you, 
Ma, I prethee leauevs,we would beatone. 
Brs. And wyland muſt: if you bid me be gang, 
2 will withdraw, and draw 0nanyhe. may, 
Fhat in the worlds wide round dare.cope with me, 

- Miſtrisfireiell,conone7 neuer ſpeake # Mk 
Sokinda word. Myalutationsate, 1 1. / +... 
Farewell andbe liangd, or inithe dituels name. - - 1. 
What they haue bene mymanyfraics canirell;;--;: - 
You cannot fight,therefore toyoutarwell, (Exze. (tion, 

Ma, O this ſame (waggereris the bulwarkof my reputa- 
But Miſtcis Splay,now tao your lefureithat you promilt 
 Fp/ay, Daughterattend,for {will telltheenow {met 
Whatin-my yongdaits.[ tay (elte have tried e 
| Berul'd by me andTwill makethee rich. 
You God bepraildeare faire,and as they fay- - 
Full of good parts, yau haue bene often tried 
Toþea woman of good carriage; 
VVhich in my mind is very commendable, 
As. Itis indeed. Farward good mother Splay... ' 
+ Splay. Andasitoldyou,being faite, 1 with wot 
Sweet daughter you were as fortunate. 
N futos-comes takethy lou, - 
_ not into his words;barinto his 

tt thoucanft learne whatla hisputſc | 
Berul'dby heghangoldte claquence. page 

i{Mony ca make a fioneringes polzarte plaines | 

[he that louesghee be deform'dandrich, + - - ' 
Accept his loue,gold hides deformuic. ” | 

Gold canmakelimping Flew walkevpright, 


Makeſquinteyeslooke Rtraitya crabd face tefinecth, 


aſant.conceited Comedie + | 
OnildsCopernoles,makes them woke tio gobeh'" 
Fils ages wrinkles vp, and makes a face 
As old as Ne#tors,looke as yongas C 
If thou wiltarme thy ſelfe againſtall ifts 
Regardallmen according totheir gifts. | 
Thigifthoupractiſe,thou when Iam dead 
Wilt ſay old mother Splay ſoft laid thy head. 
Emter yong Arthur, 
Ma. Soft whocomes here? begone good Milicis Spy, 
Ofthy rules practiſe this ismy firſt day. | 
Splay. Godfor thy paſſion whata beaſtam 7, 
To ſcarthebird that rochenerwould flic. Exif. 
Tong Ar. By yourleauc Miſtreſle., 
Ma. VVhat todo Maiſter? . 
. Tong Ar. Togiue melcaue to loue you. 
Ma. * had _ afford youſome love to leaue me. 
Tog.Ar.1would you would affooneloue me,as1could 
Ma. 1p ray you whatare youſir? (leaue you. 
Ton Ar. Aman He affureyou, SY 
Ma, How ſhould 1 knowthat ? 
Tong Ar. Tric me by my word,for 1 ſay Tamaman, 
.Orby my deed Nleproue my ſelfe a man.” SUSE 
Ma. Are you not Maiſter Arthar ? | 
Ton. Ar. Not M. Arihur,but Arthur,and youreuat 
ſweere Miſtris Mary.  : Gy 
| We. Nor Miſtris -bur ourhandmaid, 
Rey dike hr hr. f: ; ſl hat I 
; Thartlouc you, let my facetell you : that 
loyue you morethen ordinarily, letthiskiſle reſtifie : and 
= l louexoufermentlyand entierly, askethis gift, and 
ce what it willanſw&#eyou; My ſelfe, bk pen er and al 
being wholy at yobfleruice. - 
Ma. That 7 take your louein good part, my thanks 


al ſptak for me ; thas7 agiiplealdewithyourkefſe; this x 
intereſt 


f, 


 howtochuſea good wife from abed. = 
intereſt ofan oth oy my you and thatTaccept 
your gift, my proſtrate ſeruice and ſelfe ſhall witnes with 
me, My louc,mylips,and ſweet (elfe,are at your ſeruice: 
wilt pleaſe you to come nearefir? 
Ton.Ls. O that my wife were dead, here would I make 
My ſecond choiſe, would ſhe were buried, _. 
From out hergraue this Marigold ſhould grow, 
Which in my nuptials 7 wold weare with'pride. 
Die ſhall ſhee, I haue doom'd her deſtenie.; - 
Ma. Tis newes M. Arthur toſceyouin ſuch a 
How doth your wife? ..- , - + (place, 
Tong Ar. Faith Miſtris Mary atthe point of death, 
And long ſhe cannot liue,ſhe ſhall nothue. 
To trouble me in this my ſecond choice. 
Enter Aminadab with a bill and head-peece. 
Ma. I pray forbearefir.for here comes my Loue, 
Good fir for this timeleaue me : by this kiſle 
You cannot aske the queſtion at my hands 
I will denie you : pray you get you gone. 
Tong Ar. Farwell (weet Miſtris Mazy, (Exit. 
Ma. Sweetadieu: 
Ami. Stand tomebill, and head-peeceſitthou cloſe, 
I heare my Loue,my wench,my duck,my deare, 
Is ſought by many ſutors,but with this 
Ile keep the doore,and center he that dare, 
Virgabe gone,thy twigs Ile turneto ſteele, 
Theſe fingers that were expert inthe Ierke, 
In ſteed of laſhing of the trembling podes, 
Muſtlearne paſh and knock,and beate and mall, 
Cleaue pates,and caputs he that enters here 
Comes on his death, mors mort,is he ſhall taſte. 
Ma. Alas poore foole,the Pedants mad for loue, 
Thinkes me more mad that I would marry him: 
Hee's come to watch me with aruſtie bill, - 
n E Q 


| Apleaſant conceited Comedie 
To keep my friends away by force of armes, 

I willnotſec him but ſtand ſtill aſide, 

And here obferue him what he meanesto doo. 

Ami. O vtinam,thathethatloues her beſt 
Durſt offer but to tuch herin this place. 

Per Iehoua,ts Iunonem hoc, 

Shallpaſh his Coxcombeſuch a knock, 

As that his ſoule his courſe ſhall take 

To Limbo,and Axzernus lake. 

In vaineI watch in this darke hole, 
Would any liuing durſt my manhood rrie, 
Andoffterto come yp the ſtaires this way. 

Ma. O we (hould fee you make a gogdly fray. 

Ami. The wench I here watch with my bill, 
Amo,amas, amanui (till. 

.2ui andet lethim comethat dare, 
Death, hell, and Limbo be his ſhare. 
Enter Brabo. 

Bra, Wheres miſtris Mary,neuer a poſt here, 
A barof ron gainſt whichtotrie my (word? 
Now by my beard a daintie peece of ſteele. 

+ Ami. O love whataqualmeis this I feele ? 

Bra. Come hither Mall, is none here but we two 2 
When didſt thou ſee the ſtarueling Schoole-maiſter ? 
That Rat,that ſhrimp, that ſpindleſhanck, that Wren,that 
ſheep-biter, that leane chitriface, that famine, thatleane 
Enuy,thatall bones,that bare Anatomy,that 1acka Lent, 
that ghoſt,that ſhadow,that Moone in the waine. 

Ami, 1 waile in woe,I plunge in paine. 

Bra. When next finde him here Ile hang him vp 
Likea dried Sawſedge, in the Chimnies top : 

That Stock-fiſh, that poore Iohn,that gut of men. 

Ami. O thatI were athomeagaine. 

Bra, When he comes next turne himinto the ſtreets, 


Now 


how to chaſe a good Wiſe from a bad. 
Now comelets dance the ſhaking ofthe ſheets. Exean, 

Ami. 2ui que quod, hence boyſtrous bill, come gentle 
Had notgrim Maikinſtamptand ſard, (Rod. 
Aminadab had little car'd : 

Orifinſtcad of this browne bill, 

I had kept my miſtris Yirga ſtill, 

And he vponan others back, | 

His points vntruſt, his breeches ſlack: 

My countenance he ſhould not daſh, 

Forl am expertinthe laſh. 

But my ſweet Laſſe my loue doth flie, 

Which ſhall make me by poyſon die. 

Per $a willrid my life, 

Either by poyſon,ſword,or knife. Exit. 
Enter Miſtris Arthur,and Piphin, 

Miſ.Ar, Sirrawhen ſaw you your Mailter ? 

Pip. Faith Miſtris when I laſt lookt ypon him, 

Miſ.Ar. And when was that ? 

Pip. When I beheld him: 

Miſt. Ar. And when was that ? 

Pip. Mary when he was in my fight, and that was ye- 
ſterday,ſince when I ſaw not my maiſter,norlookt on my 
M. nor beheld my maiſter,nor had any ſight of my M. 

Miſ. Ar. Was he not at my fatherin lawes? 

Pip. Yes mary was he. 

Miſ. Ar. Didſtthou not intreat him to come home ? 

Pip. How ſhould I miſtris,he came not there to day. 

Miſ.Ar. Didſt notthou ſay he was there ? 

Pip. True miſtris he was there,butI did nottel ye whe, - 
He hath bin there diuers times,but not of late. 

Aiſ.Ar. About your buſines,here Ile fit and wait 
His comming home,though it be nere ſo late. 
Now once againe goe looke himat the Change, 
Orat the Church with Six fone, 
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A pleaſant riteired Cometic” 
Tistold me they vic oftett conference: © + 
When that is done,get you toſchooleagaine. | 
Pip. I had rather plaiethe trewanrat hoine, then goe 
ſeeke my M. atſchoole: let meſee what ageam 7, ſome 
foure & twentic,and how haue 7 profited, 7 was fiue yeare 
learning to criſh Crofle from great A. and te yearelon- 
er comming to F. 7 there ſttcke ſomethree yeare be- 
wk I could come toq.and ſo in proceſſe of time 7 came 
to e perce e, and comperce, and tittle, then 7got to a.e, 
i. 0.U, after to our Father, andin thefixteenth yeare of 
my age, and the fifteenth of my going to ſchoole, 7am in 
good time gotten toaNowne, 'bythe ſame token there 
my hoſe went downe: then 7gottoa Verbe, there be- 
gan firſt ro haue a beard : thE 1cameto Iſte,jfta,jtud, there 
my M. whipt metill he tetcht the blood,and fo foorth:ſo 
that now lam comethe greateſt ſchollerin the ſchoole : 
for Iam biggerthen two or three ofthem. ButI am gone, 
farewell miltreſle. (Ext. 
Enter Anſelme and Fuller, 
Ful. Loue none atall,they will forſweare themſclues, 
And when you vrge them with it, their replies 
*Are, that 7ove laughes at Louers periurics. 
Azxſ,, Yourold me of aleſteoneerning that, 
I'pretheelet me heare it. | 
Ful, Thar thou ſhalt. 
My miſtris in'an humor had proteſted, 
Thataboueall the world ſhelou'd me beft, 
Saying with ſutors ſhe was oft moleſted, 
Andſhe hadlodg'dher hartwithin mybreſt: 
And ſware(but me) both by her maske & fan, 
She neuer would ſo much as namea man, 
Not namea man quothT, yet be aduifde, 
Notlouea man but me,let it beſo : 
You ſhall not think quoth ſhe my thoughts diſguiſde, 
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1n flattring language,ordifſembling ſhow : 
1 ay againe, and Fknow what ?do, . | 
1will not name a man aliuebutyou, 
Into her houſe 7 came at vnaware, 
Her backe was to me and 7 was not ſcene, 
I ſtole behind her till 7 had her faire, 
Then with my hands 7clofed both hereyne, 
She blinded thus,beginneth ro berhinke her 
Which of her Loues it was thatdid hood-winck 
Firſt ſhe begins rogueſſe & name a man (her, 
That 7 well knew,burſhe had kniowne far bertcr. 
The next 1neuerdid ſuſpe& till than : 
Still of my name 7could not hearealetter, 
Then mad,ſhe did name Robzez,and then lames, 
Till ſhe had reckoned vp ſome twentie names, 
Arlength when ſhe had counted vp her ſcore, 
As one among the reſt ſhe hiton mee: 
1 askt her if ſhe could not recken more, 
And pluckt away my hands to let her fee. 
But when ſhelookt back and ſaw me behind her 
She bluſht,and askr if it were 7didblind her ? 
And ſince 7{ware both by her maske and fan, 
Totruſt no ſhe tongue;that can namea man. 

Arſ. Your great oath hath ſome exceptions : 
But toour former purpoſe, yon is Miſtris Arthur, 
We will attempt anotherkind of wooing, 
And make her hate her husband if we can. 

Ful. Butnota word of paſhon'orof loue,” | 
Haueat her now to tric her patience, 
God faue you miſtris: | 

Miſ. Ar. Tou are welcome fir. 

Ful. Ipray you wheres your husband ? 

Ton. Ar. Notwithin. | 

Anſ. Who M. Arthur : him 1 ſaw euen now 
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Miodland OOMCOrt? 
At miſtris Maries the braue Curtizans. -., - 

Miſ. Ar. Wrong not my husbands reputati6 ſo, 
I neither can nor will belecue you fir. 

Ful. Poore gentlewoman how much 1 pittie 
Your husband 1s become her ny gueſt; (you, 
Helodges there,and daily diets there, 

- Heriots,reuels,and dothall things, 

Nay he is held the M. of miſrule, 

Mongſta moſt loathed andabhorred Crew: 
And can you beinga woman ſuffer this * 

Miſ. Ar. Sir,fir, enderftand you well inough, 
Admit my husband doth frequent that houſe 
Ofſuch diſhoneſt viage, 1ſuppoſe 
Hedoth itbut in zeale to bring them home 
By his good counſell,from that courſe of finne: 
Andlikea Chriſtian, ſeeing them aſtray 
In the broad path that to damnation leades, 

He vſeth thither to direttheir feete i, 
Into the narrow way that guides to heauen. 

Anſ. Was cuer woman guld ſo palpably ? 
But Miftris Arthur thinke you as you ſay ? 

. Miſ.Ay. Sir what think 7think;and what Ifay 
I would I could enioyneyou to beleeue. 

An. Faith miftris Arthw I am ory for you, 
Andin good footh, I wiſh itlaic in me 
Toremediethelcaſt part oftheſe wrongs 
Your vnkind husband daily. profers you. 


Mif. Ar. You are deceiu'd heisnot vnkind, | 


Although he beare an outward faceof hate, 
His hartand ſoule are both aſſured mine. 
An. Fie miſtris 4rthar,take a better ſpirit, 
Benotſotimerous to rehearſe your wrongs, 
I fay your husband haunts bad company, 
Swaggerers,cheaters, wanton Curtizans, 
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There 


how to chufe 4 good Wife or abed. 
There he dehiles MAE Hey is ſoule, 
Conſumes his wealth,vndoes himſelfe and you, 
In danger of diſeaſes, whoſe vilde names 
Are not forany honeſt mourhes to ſpeake, 
Norany chaſte cares to receiueand heare. 
O he will bring that face admird for beaurie, 
Tobe more loathed then a <= ey Skin : 
Diuorce your ſelfenow whilſt the clouds grow black, 
Prepare your ſelfe a ſhelter for the ſtorme, 
Abandon higmoſt loathed fellowſhip : 
Youareyong miſtris, will you looſe your youth 2 
Miſ. Ar. Temptno morediuel, thy detormitie 
Hath chaung(d ir ſelfe intoan angels ſhape, 
But yer /know thee by thy courſe of ſpeech : 
Thou gets an apple to betray poore Ewe, 
Whoſe outſide beares a ſhow of pleaſant fruite, 
Butthe vilde branch on which this applegrew, 
Was that which drew poore Zuefrom Paradice. 
Thy Syrens ſong could make medrowne my (elfe, 
But 7amtyed vntothe maſt of truth, 
Admit my husband beinclin'd to vice, 
My vertues may in time recall him home, 
Butit we both ſhould deſp'rate runnecofinne, 
We ſhouldabide certaine deſtruction. 
But hee's like one that ouer a ſweet face 
Puts a deformed vizard for his ſoule, 
Is freefromany ſuch intents ofiill : 
Only to try my patience,he puts on 
An vgly ſhape of black intemperance. 
Therefore this blot ofſhame which he now weares, 
I with my praiers will purge, waſh with tearcs. 
Exit, 


Anſ. Fuller, 
Ful. Anſelme. 


Auf. 


WITT 77, rext {Come dr 
Anf. nee ou this?. | 
Ful. As {choole-boyes Jerkes, Apes whips.as Lions 
As Furies do 25 oath Napa: Tick crofſes. > (Cocks, 
As maides to haue their mariage daies put off: 
T like it as the thing Imoſt doloath, 
What wilt thoudo ? tor ſhame perſiſt no more 
1m this extremitie of friuolous loue. 
1 ſee my doctrine moues no preciſe cares, 
But ſuch as are profelſt inamoratos. 
Amnſ. O 1ſhall die. 
Fl. Tuſh live to laugh alittle, 
Here's the beſt ſubie&that thy loue affords, 
Liſten a whileand heare this : hoboy ſpeake. 
Ami. As jn pteſenti,thou loath'ſt the gittI ſent thee, 
Nolo plus tarrie but dic,for the beautious marry, 
Fain wold 1die by a (word,but what {word ſhalIdie by? 
Orbyaſtone,what ſtones pullus lapys racet ibs, 1 .(vaines, 
Knife I haue none to ſheath in my breſt;or cmptie my full 
Here is no wal or poſt which I can ſoile within my brus'd 
braines. | 
Firſt will I therfore ſay 2.0r 3.Creedesand Auemarics, 
Andafter goe buy a poiſon at the Apothecaries. 
Ful. 1 prethee Anſelme but obſerue this fellow, 
Doeſtnot heare him ? he would dic for loue, 
That miſhapt loue thou wouldſt condemne in him, 
I ſceinthee,I prethee note him well. | 
Anſ. Were I aſſurs'd thatI were ſuch a Louer, 
I ſhould be with my ſelfe quite out of loue : 
I prethee lets perſwade him till to liue. LA 
Ful, That were a dangerous caſe,perhaps the fellow 
In deſperation, would —_—_ vs VP; 
Promiſe repentant recantation, 
Andafter fall into thatdeſperate courſe, .. +, 
both which I will prevent with policie. .,.,../. TY 
| h 
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how to chuſe a evod wife from a bad. 
Ami. O death come with thy dart,come death whe I bid 
Mors vem veni mors, and from this miſery rid mee. (thee, 
She whom ITlou'd, whomlT lou'd,cu& ſhe my ſweet pretie 
Doth burflout & mock,&leſt,and diſſimulary, (May, 
Ful, le fit him finely:in this paperis 
The ITuice of Mandrake, by a Doctor made 
To caſt a man whoſe leg ſhould be cut off, 
Into a deep,a cold and lenceles {leepe, 
Ofſuch approued operation, 
That who lo takes it,is for twice twelue houres 
Breathleſſe,and to all mens judgements paſtall ſence: 
This will I giue the pedant but in ſport, 
For when tis knowne to take eſſe in him, 
The world will but eſteemeitasaleſt : 
Beſides it may bea meanes to ſaue his life, 
Forbcing perfe poylon asirtſcemes, 
His meaning is, ſome couetous ſlaue for coyne 
Will ſell ir him, though itbe held by lawe 
Tobeno better then flat felonie. 
Anſ. Vphold the Teſt, buthe hath ſpied vs, peace. 
Ami, Gentiles God ſaue you, 
Hereis aman [I haue noted oft, moſt learned in Phyſick, 
One manhehelptofthe Cough,another he heald of the 
AndI will boord him thus: Salve © Salve Maziſter. (tifick: 
Ful. Gratus mihi aduenis quid mecum vis. 
Ami. Optatum'venis paucs to vole, 
Ful. Si quid induſtria noftra >” urs dic queſo. 
. Ami. Attend mefir,l haueaſimple houle, 
Butas the learned Diogenes faith 


In his Epiſtle to Tertullian, 
Itis extremely troubled with great Ratts, 
I haueno mus puſſe norgrey eyde Car 


To hunt therh out.O couldyour learned Art 
Shew mea meanes how I _— poyſonthem: 


T #6 


 Apleaſant conceltted Convedia 
Tum dum ſuuw,fir Aminadab. 
Ful. With all my hart, lam no Rat-catcher, 
But if you need a poyſon,hereis that 
Will pepper both your Dogs & Rats and Cats: 
Nay ſpare your purſe,l giuethis in good will, 
Andas it proues Ipray youſendto me, 
Andlet meknow,wold you oughtelſe with me? 
Ami. Minime quidem,heer's that you ſay wil take them? 
A thouſand thankes ſweet fir, I ſay to you 
As Tully in his Eſops Fables ſaid, 
Agetibigratias, lo farewell, vale. Extt. 
Ful. Adiew.Comelet vs goc, I long toſce 
What the cucntof this new leſt will bee, 


Enter yong Arthar, 
Tong Ar. Good morrow gentlemen, ſaw you not this 
As you were walking, Sir Aminedab? (way 
Anſ. M. Arthur as I take it, 


Ton. Ay. Sir the fame. 

Anrnſ. SirI deſme you morefamiliarloue, 
Would I could bid my ſelfe vnto your houſe, 
For I haue wiſht for youracquaintancelong. 

Ton. Ar. Sweet M. Anſelme I deſire yours too : 
Wil you come dine with meat home to maxow, 
Youthall be welcome I aſſure you fir. - 714 

An. I feare (ir I ſhall proue too bold agueſt, 


' Ten. Ar, You ſhal be welcomeifyou bring yourfriend.. 


Ful. O Lord {ir,we ſhall be too troubleſome, 

Tong Ar, Nay now I will inforcea promile from you, 
Shall I expeRt you? = 

Ful. Yes with all my heart. = 

Anſ. A thouſand thankes. Y onderstheſchoolemaiſter. 
Fo trill to morrow rwentic times farewell, 
Tong Ar. I doublc al your farewels ewentie fold; 
Avſ,. Qthis acquaintance was well (cxapteatime,, 


By. 
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how to chuſe « good Wife frew 4 bad. 

By this my Loue th [ {E0mk Exit, 
Ami. This poyſon ſhall by force cxpell, 

Amorem loue, Infernum hell, 

Per hoc venenum ego I, 

For 6 [weet louely Lafſe will die. 

Ton. Ar. What doT hear of poiſon, which ſweer 
Muſt make mea braue frolick widower? (means 
Irſeemes the doting foole being forlorne 
Hath got ſome compound mixture, in diſpai 


' Toend his deſperate fortunes and his life : 


Ile get it from him,and with this make way 

To my wiucsnight,and to my Loues faire day, 
Ami. In nowine domine,friends farewell : 

I know death comes here's ſuch a ſmell. 

Pater && mater,fatherand mother, 

Prater & ſoror, ſiſter and brother, 

And my ſweet Mary, not theſe drugges, 

Doſend me tothe Infernall bugges, 

But thy vnkindneſſe,fo adicu, 

Hob-goblins nowI come to you. 


Ton. Ar. Hold man Ifay, what wil the mad man do ? 


I hauel got thee, thou ſhalt goe with me: 
No more of that, fie Sir Minadab 
Deſtroy your ſelfe : If T but heare hereafter 
Youpratice ſuch reuenge vpon = ſelfe, 
All your triends ſhall know that for a wench, 
A paltry wench,you would haue kild your ſelfe, 
Ami. O tace queſo, do not name 

This frantick deed of mine for ſhame : 
My ſweet magiſternota word, 
Ile neither drowne meinaford 
Nor giue my necke ſuch aſcope, 
Toimbrace it witha hempen ropeg 
Ile die no way till nature _ me, 

2 » 


A pleaſant conceited Comedie 
And death come with his dart and kill me. 

If what is paſt you will conceale, 

And nothing to the world reueale, 

Nay as 2uintiflian ſaid of yore, 

Ile ſtrive to kill my ſelfe no more. 

Tong Ar. On that condition Ile conceale this 
To morow pray comeand dine with me: (deed, 
ForTI haue many ſtrangers, mongſtthe reſt, 
Some are deſirous of your company. 

You will not faile me ? 

Ami. Noinfooth, Iletry the ſharpnesof my - 
In ſteed of poyſon, I will cate (tootb,. 
Rabets, Capons,and ſuch meate : 

And ſoas Pithagoras ſaies, . 
+ With wholeſome fare prolong my daics. 
But Sir will Miſtris Mal be there ? 

Ton. Ar. She ſhall,ſhe ſhall man neuer feare... 

Ami, Then my ſpirit becomes ſtronger, . 
AndIwillliue and ſtretch longer: 

For 0#id(aid,and did notlie, 
That poyloned mendo often die. 
Bur poyſon henceferth Ilenoteate, 
WhilfIcan other viQualls get : 
To morow if you makeafeaſt, 
ÞeſurefirI will be your gueſt. 
But keep my counſtll vale tu, 
Andrtill to morow firadicu : 
Atyonr Table 7willprouc 
If 7 can cateaway my toye. Exit, 
Ton. Ar. O lam glad Thauethee,now deuilc 
A way how to beſtow itcunningly: 
It ſhallbe thus : to morow Ile prerend 
A recocilement twixumy wite and me, 
Andtothat end I will inuite thus.many : 


Firlt 


how to chuſe 4 good VV ite fron 
Firſt Iuſtice Reaſon, as the chicfe man there. 
My Father Arther,old ,yong Zuſam,M. 
And M.Anſehme 1haue bid alreadic. (Fuller, 
Then will 7 haue my louely Mary too, 
Be it but to ſpight my wife before ſhe die : 
For dic ſhe ſhall before to morrow night. 
The operation of this poyſon is 
Not ſuddenly to kill,they that take it 
Fall in aſleepe,and then _—_ recure, 
And this will 7 put in her Cupto morrow. 
Enter Piphin running. | 

Pip. This tis to haue ſuch a Maiſter, 7 haue ſought him 
atthe Change, at the ſchoole,at euery place,but 7 cannot 
finde him no where. O cry mercy, my Miſtris would in+ 
treat you to come home, | 

Ton. Az. I cannot cometo night, ſome vrgent bulines 
Willall.chis night imploy me otherwile. 

Pip. I betecue my Miſtreſſe would con you as much 
thanke todo that bufineſſe at home as al 

Ton. Ar. Here take my purſe, and bid my wife prouide 
Good cheare againſt to morrow,there will be 
Two or three ſtrangers of my late acquaintance. 

Sirra goe you to Tuſtice Reaſons houſe, 

Invite him firſt with all ſolemnitie. 

Goe to my Fathers,and my Father in lawes, 
Here takethis note. 

' Thereſtthat come 7 will inuitemy ſelfe, 
Aboutit with what quick diſpatch thou canſt.-. 

Pip. I warrant you Maiſter Ile diſpatch this bufineſle - 
with more honeſtie, then youle diſpatch yours.But Mais 
ſter will thegentlewoman bethere ? 

Tong Ar. What gentlewoman? | | 

Pip. The gentlewoman of the old houſe,thatisas wel 
knowne by the colour ſhee laies of her chees, asan Als 
F. 3 houſe - 


"8 pleaſant conceited Comet 
houſeby the painting is laid of his Lertice : ſhethatis lite} M 
Homo, Common toall men : ſhe that is beholding to ng 

Trade, burliues of her ſclfe. 

Yon. Ar. Sirra be gone,orl will ſend you hence, H 
Pip. Ile go,butby this hand lletell my Miſtris as ſoone | & 
as I comc home,that Miſtris light-heeles comes to dinner 
to morrow., / 
Ton. Ar. Sweet Miſtris Mary Ile inuite my felfe : 

And therellefrolick,ſup, and ſpend the night. 

My Plot is currant,here tis in my hand ! 

Will make me happie in my ſecond<choyce, | 

And I may freely chalengeas mine owne, 

What 1 am how infore't to ſecke by ſtealth, 

Loucis not much vnlike Ambition, 

Forinthem bothall lets muſt be remoued 

Twixt euery Crowne & him that would aſpire, 

And hethat will attempt to winne the ſame, 

Muſt plundgevpto the depth orehead & cares, 

And hazard drowhing in that purple ſea. 

So he that loues, muſt needs through blood and fire, 

And doall things to compaſle his defire. 

Enter Miſlris Arthur and her Mayde. 

»* Miſ.Ar. Come ſpread the Table: Is the hall well riibd, 
The cuſhions in the windowes neatly laid, | 
The Cupboard of plateſet out, the Caſements ſtuck 
With Roſemary and Flowers, the Carpets bruſht? 

Mayd. 1 forfooth Miftris. | 
Miſ. Loeke to the kitchen Mayd, and bid the Cooke 
take downe the Onen ſtone, the pies be burnt : here take 
es and giue him outmoreſpicc. - ; 

Mayd. Yes torſooth Miſtris. '{doth, 

Miſ.Ar. Where's thatknaus Piptin, bid him ſpred the 


Feech theicleaneUiaper napkins from my cheſt, 
Scronrthe guilded t,nqbidche fellow | 


Make 


«lite | Makethimſelfe handiome, get him a cleane band, 
0 Ng 


One 
ne 


hon to choſe « fe fforw 4 


Majd. Indeed forſooth Miſtris he is ſuch aſlouen 
That nothing will.fit handſome about him, 
He had a pound of ſope to {cowre his face, 
And yet his brow lookes like the chimney ſtocke. 
Xiſ.Ar. Heele be a flouen ftil: Mayd take this Apron, 
And bring me one of Linnen,quickly Mayd. 
Mad. I goe forſooth, (Exit Mayd, 
Miſ. Ar. There was acurtlie,let me ſee'tagaine. 
I that was well. I feare my gueſts will come 
Ere we be readic, whata ſpightis this, 
Within. Miſtreſſe. 
Mz{.Ar. What's the matter ? 
Within, Miſtris I pray take Pipkin from the fire, 
We cannotkeepe his fingers from the roſt. 
My.Ar. Bid him come hither, what a knaue is that; 
Fie,fic, neuer out of the kitchin, 
Still broyling by the fire, 
Enter Pipkin., 
Pip. I hope you will not take Pipkin from the fire 
Till the broath be inough. 
Enter Mayd with a» Apron. 
Mif. Ar. Well firra geta Napkinanda Trencher 
And wait today. Solctme ſeemy Apron. 
Pip. Miſtris Ican tell ye one thing,my M.wench 
Will come home to dayto dinner. 
Enter IuFﬀice Reaſon and his man, 
Mz{.Ar. She ſhall be welcome if ſhe be his gueſt, 
But heer's ſome of ourgueſts are come alreadie, - | 
A Chaire for Tuſtice Reaſon firra. (huſwife, 
Isft. Good morrow Miſtris Arthur,you are likea good 
AryourrequeſtI am come home,whata Chaire ! 
Thus age ſcekes eaſe : where is your husband Miſtris 2: 
What a cuſhion too.!, * | 
Pip, 


"x pleaſant conceite1Comedie 
Pip. I pray youcaſe your taile Sir. 
1u#. Mary and will good fellow,twentie thankes, 
Pip. M.Hue2s welcom as bart cantel,or tong can thin 
Hu. Ithank you M. Pipkin,Thaue got many a good diſh 
of broth by your meanes, | 
Pip, According tothe aunciet Curteſie you are wel. 
come : according to the time and place, you arc harti 
welcome : when they are buſted at the boord,we wil find 
our (clues bufied in the Buttrie: and fo ſweet Hugh accor. 
ding to our ſchollers phraſe, Gratulor aduentum tunm, 
Hu. wilanſweryou with thelike ſweet Pipkin, gratia, 
Pip. As muchgraceas you will, butas little of itas you 
can good Hugh. But here comes more gueſts, 
Enter old Arthur, and old Luſam, 
Miſ.Ay. More ſtooles & cuſhions for theſe gentlemen, 
Old Ar. What M. Tuſtice Reaſon,are you here ? 
Who would haue thoughtto haue met you in this place? 
Old Lu, What ſay mine eyes,is uſtice Reaſon here ? 
Mountaines may meet,and fo 7ſee may wee. 
In#f. Well when men meete they meete, 
And when they part, they oftleaue one anothers compa. 
Sowebcing met,are met, (oy: 
Old Lu. Truly you faytrue : | 
And M. Iuſtice Reaſon ſpeakes but reaſon. 
To heare how wiſely men of lawe will ſpeake. 
Enter Anſelme and Fuller. 
Anſ. Good morrow gentlemen. 
Miſ.Ar. What are youthere? (all. 
Ay. Good morrow Miſtris,and good morow 
In#. Tf 1 may be ſo bold ina ſtrange place, 
I ſay good morrow,and as much toyou. 
I pray gentlemen will you fit downe ? 
We haue beneyong like you,and if you liue 
Vato ourage, you will be old like vs. 


» 


Ful. 
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how to U 4 bed. 
Ful. Berul'd by Koran whoſe wad 
"Enter Aminddab, i! - 1. | 

Ami, Saluete omnes,and good day 

Toallat onceasT'may fay,'  .-: 

Firſt Maiſter 1»ſtice,next old Arthas! 

That giues me penſion by thequarter: 

To my good Miſtreſle,andthereſty: --  --i- 
That arethe founders ofthis feaſt. 0%. 
In bricfe 1 ſpeake to omnes all, 

Thatto their meate intend to fall. 

a Welcotne Syr Animaab,o myſonne 
Hath profited exceeding well with you;'- 5 
Sit downe,fit downe,by Milttis Arthars eaves 

Enter young Arthur yeune Luſam aud 
Miſtreſſe Marie. 

Yon. Ar. Gentlemen,welcomeall,whil'ſtI deliner | 
Thcirpriuate welcomes, Wite be it your charge, 
Togiue this Gentlewoman entertainment, 

Miſ.Ar. Husband,7 will : 6 thisis ſhe vſurpes 
Theprecious intereſt of my Husbands loue: 

Thoughas 1ama woman,I could well - 

if ſuchaleaud companion out of doores, 
Yetas/ama true obedient Wie, x 
1de kifle her feete to do my Husbands will. 
Youareintirely welcome Gentlewoman, 
Indeed you are;pray do not doubt of it. (neſtie, 

Mary. I thank you Miftris Arthor,now by my litle ho- 
It much repents me to-wrong ſo chaſteawoman. 

Ton, Ar. Gentles,put ore your legges ges, firſt M.I ultice, 
_ ou ſhall ir, 

. And here ſhall miftris Arthur f t byme. . 

7 on, Ar. Pardon me fir,ſhe ſhall haue my wifes place. 

Miſ.Ar, Indeed-yowthall,for hexwill have itf6, - + 

= If you wiltnzeds; byt Iſhaltdoo you wrongto: 
take your plkte, G Old Lu, 


\ A pleaſant conceited Comedie 
Old La, 1 by my taich you ſhauld. 


Miſ.Ar. Thatisno wrong w__n weimputeno wrog, 


I pray youlit, «rh 


Tong Ar. Gentlemen all Ip pray you ſeate your ſelucs: 


Whatlir Aminadab, 1 know where yourhartis. 
Ami. Mum notaword, Pax vob, peace : 
Come gentiles /le be of this meſſe.,. 
Yong Ar. So,whogiues tharikes ? 
Ami. Sir that will 7 
Tong Ar. I pray youtooit by and by,where s 
Waitatthe boord;let M. Reaſons man * (Pipkin, 
Behadinto the butt ;butfirſt give him 
A napkin angatrencher, Wellfaid Hugh, . 
Waitat your Maiſters elbowznow lay grace: 
Ami. Gloria deo,firs == 
Attend me now whi 
For bread and ſalr, for _ Vaud malr, 
For fleſh and fiſh,and every diſh-: 
Mutton and becfe,of all meates cheefe : 
For Cow-heels,chitterlings, tripesand ſowſe, 
And other meate thats in the houſe : . 
For racks, for breſts, tor legges,for loines, 
For pies with raiſons,and with proines: * .:*/1 
For fritters, pancakes,and tor frayes, 
Forveniſon paſtics and minctpies :: 
Sheephcad and garlick, brawne and muſtard,, 
Wafers, ſpiced cakes,tart and cuſtard, 
For capons,rabcts,pigges and _ | 
For $4 66 en rv and cheelc: 
For all theſe and many moe, 
Benidicanus domino. 
All. 4men, 


Tuſt. 1 conyouthankes;butſir FRET 
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hon to chuſe a good wife from « bad. 
Heisa ftripling othis age. 

Pip. Who Itorſooth, yes indeed forfooth 7 am his ſchol- 
ler, 1 would you ſhould well thinke 7haue profited vader 
him too, you ſhall heare if he will poſe me. he 

Old ar. I pray youlets hearehim.'- 

ami. Huc ades Pipkin, | 

Ami, QuotCaſus ſant, how many Caſes arethere? 

Pip. Mary agreatmany: 

ami. Well anſwered a great many,thereareſixe, 
Sixea great many,tiswell anſwered, 
and which be they ? - 

Pip. x Bow-caſe, a Cap-caſe, a Combe-caſe, a Lute- 
caſe, a Fidle-caſe, and a Candle-caſe, | 

In#: Iknow them all, againe well anſwered : 
Pray God my yongeſt boy profieno worle. 

an, How many parſons are there ? | 
- Pip. 1letell you as manyas /know, if youle giue me 
leauetoreckon them, 

anſel. I prethee doo. 44910 

Pip. The Parſon of Fanchurch, thie Parſon of Pancridge, 
and the Parſon of. i 0h 

Yong ar. Wellſirabout your bufineſſe : now will 7 
Temper the Cup my loathed wife ſhall drinke: Exit. 
0/4 ar, Daughtermerthinkes you are — lad: 
014 Ls, Faith dauighrerſothou att exceeding fad: 
Miſ: ar: Tisbutmy countenance, for my hartis mery, 
-Miſtris were youas merieas you are welcome, 
You ſhould not (it ſo fadlicas you do. 
Ma: Tis but becaufe Tam ſeatedin your place, 
Which is frequented ſeldome with true mirth. 
Miſ: Ar. Thefaultisneither inthe place nor me, 
ami. How ſay you Ladietohimyoulaſt didlic by ? 
all this is no more prebibo tibi. * 
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ifant conceited Comedien.'" 
ary. 1 PE ag ay p07" SHEIK. 9er. be 
To Nhirg thatloues yoo youandme..: 
Miſt.Ar. Iknow your meaning, 
Axſ. Nowtq me; -'' | 
Ifſhe haue either lougancharities: - ts | 
Mijſ.Ar. Heare M. luſtice,this to your graue years; 
A mournfull draught God wot,halfe wincyhaltereares, 
Iuft, Let comemy wench, here youngſters, to youall, 
Yo 1areſilent,here's that will wakeyou talke. 
Wenches,me think youlirbkePuritants, ! | 
Neueraleaſt abrey to make. _—_— 
Ful. Sir,fince you moue ſpeech ofa Puritain;” ; 
If you will giue me audjence, will tell ye 
As gooda Teaft as euer you didheare. F 
GAs, Alcaſt,thats excellent.” ii ©» 
Iuſt. Before hang lets prepare our (clues to taugh,” V 
Alecaſtis nothing if it bepotgracd: 
Now,now, pray you when begins. Fe Tealt? Us 
Ful, 1 came vitoa Puritant to wooe her; 
And roughly did ſalute her with a kiſfe:”! ou % 
Awa fueth wp pos puſhtmefro her, - 3 1% 
Broth, er,by yea and nayT like not this, >. {21 bai: 
*And ſtill with amorous talke the waidaluted, wh 
My artlefſe ſpegoh with ſcripture wasconfuted;!: 1 
01d Lu.Gogd,goqdinderd,the beſtrliareteTheard: 
Ola Ar.Tpromile yay iewss excetxling od, I v0 
Ful. Ofr1 frequented hergbroad by mighty] :* a \0. 
Andcourted her, and ſpake her won rous faire; £15 100% 
But cuer ſomewhat did offend het ſight, ot 1 OGG 
Eithcr my.double ryffe,pr my long hayre:: 7 RIAL 
My skarfe was vain,my;arments hung too Tow,, 
My Spaniſhſhooe was cutteobroadar toe, 
al. Hazha, the beſt thareuer I heard. 
Ful. T parted for that time,and came againe; _ 
| Sceming: 


how MayOncry 4 bad, 
Seeming to be conformd in lookeand ſpeech, 


My ſhooes were ſharpe toed,and my band was plaine, 


Cloſeto my thigh my metamorphis'd breech : 
My cloake was narrow Capte,my haire cut ſhorter, 
of went my Skarte,thus marchtl tothe Porter. 

All. Hayhazwascuer heard thelike? 

Ful. The:Ponterſpying me, did leadme in, 
Where his faire mjſtri3 ſar reading on a chapter: 
Peace to this hioulg gyoth I,and thoſe within, 
Which holy (peechwirhadmiration wrapt her, 
Andeuer as1{pakeatndedmeahernie,.';; - | 
Sceming diuine,turnd vpþthe why of eye; 

In#t, So,ſo,whatthergwhatthen? 

014 Ls. Forward, I prayforward fir. 

»” Ful, I ſpake diuinely,ahdIcall'd her fiſter, 
Andby this meanes we wereacquainted well : 
By yea and nay;/willquothzaodkilt her; . 
She bluſhrt & ſaid that longtorigud men would 
TIſcem'd to beaslectetas tienight,, (tell, * - 
And ſaid,on ſooth 4would put qntthe light. 
Old Ar. Inſooth hewould,apaſhng paſſing 7eaſt, 
Fwul. O do not [wearequathihe,yerpatitour, 
Becauſe 7 would not haue youbreakeyouroath. 
1felt a bed there as Igroaptabour; ::7!* - XA. 
In troath quoth 7,herewillwereſt ys both; 
Sweare you.iatrathquoth ſhe,hadyounotfyorne 
Thad not don't, but tooke it in fouleſeorne,. : + + |. \ 
_ Then youwill come quothz, though 4beloath,. * 
le comequoth ſhe,be ie butro keepe;your oath. 
Iuft, Fs verie pretiebut now. whens the zeaſt ? 
01d Ar. O forward tothe /caſt-in aty cafe. 
0/4Lus 1wouldnotforangell looſethe leaſt. 


"Ful. Heres right the dunghil Cock that finds a pearle, 


Totalke of witto theſe, isasa man: -... 


G 3 Should 


MW! contehied. Comic © 
Should ag our ek to ahvard'ot iwine, ' 
Why inthe laſt words did'confiſt the Teaſt, 
01d Luf. L,inrhelaſt words? ha,ha;ha, 
It wasan excellentadmired icaſt, 
Tothemthatynderſtood it. 
Enter young Arthur with 4 Cup of1 Wine, 

1:54, It was indeed,7muſt forfaſhiotis ſake 
Say as they ſay,bur otherwiſe,6 God. 

Good M. Arther thankes forour cheare, 
Ton. Ar. Gentlem&,welcomealknow heareme ſpeak; 
Oneſpeciall cauſe tharmou'd melead you hither, 
Is forauncientgrudgethathathlong ſince 
Continued twixt my modeſtwife and me, 
The wrongs thatT haue done her,l recant, 
In either hand holdaſeuerall Cu 
This in therighthand,Witfel drin drinken to tliee, 
This inthe lett hand-pledge mein this draught; ' ' / 
—_— tormer hatred fohaue rothee. = MHedrinkes, 
Miſ.Ar. The welcom pledge that yet Teuertooke ? 
Were this wine poyſon,or didtaftelike gall, 
The horiey ſweet condition of your draught, -- 
Would makeitdrinke like Ne&taryl will-pledge you, 
Wereit.thelaſttharT ſhauldeuerdrinke. 

YTon.Ar. Make thataccount;thus Gentlemen you ce, 
- Ourlate diſcord broughtto a vnitie, - \.\ 

Ami. Ecce.gnam bonum & quam Or pe 
Eſt habitare featnesin unum.” 

Old Ar. M, heartdorhrtaſt the Frevmns of yout pledge, | 
AndIam [ad roſcerhis ſweereaccord.'' *' 

old Lf Glad quotha,theres notone — 
But may be exceeding glad. 
luſt. Tam,I marrieamT,thatTI am. 
Ton. Luf. Thebeſtaccord that couild beride their whes. 
nl. The work accord thar could betide _— 
'A 


h, 


how to chuſe a good Wife d, 
| All about to riſe. 

Ami. Whatriling Gentles,keepyourplaces, 

Ile cloſe vp your ſtomackes witha grace. 

Q Domine & Chare puter, . 

That giu'ſt vs wine in ſtead of water, 

And trom the Pondand Riner cleere, 
Mak'ſt nappic Ale and gopd March Beere, 
That ſend'lt vs ſundrylorts ofmeate, 

And euery thing wedrinke or cate, 

To maides,to wiues,to boyes,to men, +. 
Laws Deo ſanite Amen. | 

Ton.Ar. Somuch gooddoyeall,and Gentlemen, 
Accept your welconicsbetter then your cheare. 

Old — 4 Nay ſo we doogliegine youthankes for all. * 
ComeM. 1s#tice;you da walke our way, | | 
And M. Ariar,ndold Hugkryour man, - 
Weele be the firſt will traine curteſte. | 

Is, God be withyoualls;, 31 

| 111 21 Exentebld Arthur, Luſam, Tuftice. 

Ami. Propimus egoſum; te be thenext, e 
And man you home, how ſay you Lady ? 

Ton. Ar. Tpray you do,good fir Aminadab. 

Mary. Syr,if it be not too much troubletoyouy; » 
Letmeintreat that kindneſſearyourhands.. .,- \ 45" 

Amina. Intreat,fhie,no ſweere Laſſe commmaund-- . 
Sic ſo nunc,, now take the vpper hand, ..! 111744 tt 1 

'. i Hee mani her away-'\' 

To Ar. Come wife,this mecting was altfarour ſakes, 

Tlongtoſce the force my poyſon takes. 
Miſ.Ar. My deare,dearchusband,in exchange of hate, 
My loue and hezre ſhallon your ſeruice waite; 
® (nite Exennt Arthur his Wife. 
Anſ. Sodoth my loueofrthee;bur long no more, 


Toharrich louegghy (cruice isto0 poore, _ 


A pea[ant conceited Comedie 

Ful. Forſhame no more, you had beſt ex ——" 
Your loue with eucry-ſtrauoger.teauetheſelig | 
And chaunge them to familiar conference. ' 

Ton, Lu. Truſt me thevertues of young Arthars ae 

Her conſtancie, modeſthumilinie, - 
Her patience, and admired temperance, 
Hauc made meloucall women kindethe better, 


Enter Piphiw,' \ 11/1 | 
Pip. O my morons pot. ſhers gone, 
ſhees dead,ſhees gone;"3 11,7 01 


Anſ. Whar's that he ſayes? on fs (is'ted, 
Pip: Outofmy way,ſtand back7ſapattioy fuk earth 
She is this days om. op Ara open dead!!-- 

O Lord, my.iniſtris;my miſtris, (27 1.) Bs 
Anſ. What miftris Av foute? isvaniſhr, 
And the worlds wonderfromrhes r|d quite banifht: 

O ramficke,my paine groweswot[eand- wore, (© - 
Tam quite ſtrooke thorow with this late diſcourſe, .* 4 
Ful:\Nkarfaints chou m3lElead thee ence for ſhame, 
Sound at the tydingsof a womans dearh? «. 
Intollerable,andbcyondall thought,-:: 7 1: 
Come my louesfoole,giuemethy handto lead, 
"This dmancboilh din hearts aredead. / , © Exewnt, 
Tong Luſ. Bernow he wasas well as well m_e; 
And attthafudden dead;ioy.in excelle: 
Hath ouerrunne her poore diſturbed foule. 
Ne atterandſce how Maiſter Arthur takes it. 
Hisformcrhatefar morefuſpitious makes i It.” Exit,” | 
: Enter Hugh, . 
Hu] MyM: hath left his gloues behind what be (arti 
his chaire,andhathſentmeto ferch them,itis ſuchranold - 
ſnudgehe will norlooſs the dropping of hignole. 
21001 C3 210; Emter Pi WP 
Pip. © Miſtrs, 649gh,d Hugh, 6 Miftris; Hegh rel” 


how to chuſt « fon abad. 
needs beate thee, lam mad, lam lunatike,[ awſt fall ypon 
thee,my Miſtris is dead. 

. Hw, O'M; Piplin,whatdo you meane,what do you 
mcane M. Piphin: | 

Pip. O Hue,o Miſtris,0 Miſtris,6 Hwe, 

Hu. O Pipkin,o God,o God,o Piphin. 

Pip. O Hue,l am mad, beare with me, I.cannot chuſe, 
6 death,o Miſtris,6 Miſtris,6 death. Exit. 
= Death quotha,he hathalmoſt made me dead with 

ting. 
: Emter Reaſon old Arthur and old Luſam. 

TIufl. Iwonder why the knaue my man ſtayesthus, 
And comes not backe,ſce where the villaine loyrers. 

Enter Pipkin. 

Bra. O M. Initice, M. Arthur, M.Luſam, wonder not 
why I thus blow and bluſter, my Miſtris is dead, dead is 
my Miſtris, and therefore hang your ſelues,o my Miſtris, 
my Miſtris. _ Exit, 

Old Ar. My ſonnes wife dead? 

Old Lef. My daughter. 

Enter young Arthur mourning. 
Inft. Miſtris Arthur,here comes her husband. 
Tong Ay. O herethe wofuls husband comes aliue, . 
No husband now,the wight that did vphold 
That name of husband is now quite orethrowne, 
and Iam left a hapleſſe Widower. 
0d Ay. Faine would I ſpeake,it griefe would ſufferme, 
Old Lu. as Maiſter Arthur ſayes,loſaylT, 

If griefe would let me,I would weeping die, 

To be thus hapleſſe in my aged yeares, 

O I would ſpeake,but my words melt to teares. 

Tong Ar. Goin,go in,and view the {weeteſt Courſe 
Thatere was laid vpon a mournfull roome, 

You cannot ſpeake for weeping ſorrowes doome. —_ 
ves; H 


Badnewes are ritc;good tidings lildome. come. Zxenmts 
| Enter Anſelme, i ARS 
As. Whatfrantike humor doth thus haunt my (ence, 
Striuing to breed deſtrution in my ſpirit? 
When f would fleepe,the ghoſt of my (weete loue, 
appeares vnto meinan angels ſhape, 
When lam wake,my phantaſie preſents 
a$ina glaſſce,the ſhadow of my loue: 
WhenI would ſpeake, her name intrudes ioſclfe - . 
Into the perfe ecchoes of my ſpeech.. 
and though my tliought beget Gre other word, 
Yet will my tongue ſpeake nothing but hername: 
If I domeditateitis on her, . 
If dreame on her,or if diſcourſe on her, 
Ithinke herghoſt doth haunt me,as in times 
Qt formerdarkneſfe old wines tales report, jw 
; Enter Fuller, | 
Here comes my bitter Genius, whoſe aduice 
Directs me ſtill in all my actions. 
How now,from whence come you? 
Ful. Faith from the ſtreet,in whichas I paſtby, 
Tmet the modeſt Miſtris Arthurs Courle : | 
and after heras mourners,firſt her husband, 
Next Tuſtice Reaſon,then old M. Arthur, 
Old M. Lufem,and young Luſam too, 
With many other kinsfolks,neighbours,friends,. 
and others that lamenther Funerall, 
Mer bodice is by this laid in thevauk.. 
Anſ. And inthat vault my bodieI will lay, 
Tprithce leaue me,thitheris my way. 
Ful. Tamſure you icaſt,you meanenotas you ſay. 
Anſ. No,no,Ile but goto the Church andpray.. + ' 
Fu. Nay then weſballbetroubled with your humore | 
Anſ, As cucrthoudid({tloue me,orascucr | 


bow to chaſeaguadwifeſſem abet 
Thou didft perry nts | 1 
By alttherights of friendſhip,and ofloue, 
Let me intreatthy abſence butone hovre, 
Andatthehoures end Iwill cometo thee. | 
Ful. Nay if you wil be fooliſh,and paſt reaſon, 
Ile waſh my hands like Pilate, from thy follic, 
Andlufferthee in thete extremities. | 


Avxſ. Now itis night,& the bright lamps of heauen 


Are halfe burnt out,now bright Adelbora 
Welcomes thechecrefull Day-ſtatto the Faſt, 
And harmleſſe tilneſſc hath pofſeſtthe world. 
This is the Church,this hollow isthe Vault, 
Where the dead bodie of my Saint remaines, 
And thisthe Coffin that inſhrines Her bodice, 
For her bright ſoule is now in paradice. 

My commungis with no intent of finne, 

Orto defile the bodie of the dead, 

Burrather take my laſt farewell of her, 
Orlanguiſhingand dying by her (ide. 

My ayrie ſoule poſt after hers to heauen, 

Firſt with this lateſt kiſſe I ſeale my loue. 

Her hips are warme,and 7am much deceiu'd 
Ifthat ſhe ſtirre not: & this Golgotha, 
Thisplace of dead mens bones 1s terrible, 
Preſenting fearfull apparitions. 

7419 . Mi#treſſe Arthar in the Tombe. 
"tris ſome ſpirit that inthe Coffinlies, 

And makes my haire ftartvpan end with feare, 
Cometo thy ſe faint heart,ſheſits vpright, 
O 1would hide me,but Tknow not where, 
Tuth ifitbeaſpirit,tisa goodſpirit, 

For with her bodice living, ill ſhe knew not, 
Andwith her bodic dead,jll cannot meddle. 


H 2 Xif. Ars 


+ (placſhrt eanceized Cormedie 
Miſ.Ar, Whoam 1? os wheream 1? 


| 


ſhe liues. 
Mi.Ay.O who can tell me where 1am become? 
For in this darknes I haueloſt my ſelte, 
Tam not dead,;for I haue ſence and lite, 
How come 1 then in this Coftin buried? 
Anſ. Anſelme be bold ſhe liucs,and Deſtinie 
Hath-traind thee hither to redeeme her lite. 


Anſ. O ſhe ſpeakes,and by her language nowrlmow 


Miſ. Ar. Liucs any mongſt theſe dead?none but myſclt 


Anſ. O yes,aman whoſe bearttill now was dead, 
Liucs and ſuruiues at yourreturne tolife : 
Nay ſtart not,ſam Auſelrme,onewwholong 
Hath doted on your faice perteQon, 
Andlouing ou morethen became mewell, 
Was hither fent by ſome ſtrange prouidence, 
To bring you from theſe hollow vaults below, 
To bealiuerin the worldagaine. 


Miſ. Ay. Ivnderſtand you,and I thanke dokeducns 


That ſent you to reuiue me from this feare, 
And [ embrace my ſafctje with good will, 
Enter Aminadab with v0 or three boyes. 


Ami. Mane Citus leitum fuge mollem diſcute ſommuns, 
T empla pets ſupplex & venerarumdenm, (prays 
and 


Shake off "y cepe,gect vp betimes,go tothechurc 


And neuer feare, God wil thee heare,& keepe thecallths 
Good counl(cl boyes,obſerue i,makeicwell, (day. 


This carly rifing,this diliculo, | 

15 good both for your bodicsand your minds, 
Tis notyet day,giue me my Tinder-box, 

Mean time vnlooſe your (achels & your bookes; 
Draw,draw, and take youto/yourleſſons boyes, 


1. Boy. O Lord M. whats thatinchewhite ſheete#- 
Ami. In the whitc ſheete myboy, Dis vb1, where? 


Boy. 


how ts chaſea yo0d Wiſh ſome #ba2, 
Boy. Vide Maifter, videilhothere} 0. 
Ami. O Domine, D nine levep v3 frodveuitly' "1 
A charmefrom fleſh,the wortd,& the diuell,” 
/ ' Exeunt renning. " 
Mif. Ar. Otelmenot my husband was ingraey | 
Orthat he did atteinptto poyſon me, - * | 
Or that he laid me tiereand#Ti was dead, 
Theſe reno meanesatallto win myo LL 
Anſ. Sweet Cl dicks 
You promis'd himto be his wife rill death, 
And you haue kept your promiſe, butnow ſince 
The world, your husbid,& yoorfricnds oppor” 
That you are dead, graatmebutone requet, 
And [ will fweare neuer to ſollicitemore, ” --* 
Yourſacred thoughts to my diſhoneſtloue. | 
Miſ.Ar. So yourdemand may beno R_ 
To my chaſt name,nowrong vnto my husband, 
No ſutethat may concern my Wedlock breach, 
E yeeld vnto it, but to paſſe the bandsof modeſtic & cha- 
Firſt will bequeath my ſelfe againe ſtitie, 
Vnto this graue,and neuer part from hence, 
Then taintmy foule with blacke impuritic. 
An.Take here my hand & faithful hartto gage, 
Thatl will neuer rempt you moretofinne - 
This my requeſt is,fince your husbanddoates | 
Vpon a lezuclaſciotous © obdezang '” 
Since he hath brokethe bandsofyourchaſte bed, 
And likrgmardererſetrryoumroyourgrante, 
Doburgowithmeto myriotherchoule, ! 
There ſhall you liuc infeervetfora ſpate, | 
Onelyto ſcerheendefioctrbiuttuR;” | 
And know theaiffiyericootachaſte wifes bed, 
And ongwhot lifes irr all [tyofeneſſe 164. (held, 
Mi bf Ar.. Yooriqotherisa vefrotvus Matron - 
H 3 Her 


. 1 Chmedle 
Her counſell,conferenceandcompanie, | _ ©: 
May much auaile me;thergaſpacelleftay, * > 
Vpon condition. asyou laid vetor?, T_ 

You neyerwill moue your vachaſteſute more, 

An. Myfaith is m—_—_ neuer had chaſtewite, 
A husband of fo leaud and vncbaſtlife., '  ZExewmk 
Emir Marie Brabo, and Splay. To 

Brs. Miſtris] 160g haue ſeru'd you,cuen fince 

Theſcbriſted hayres ypoa my grauelike chin 

Wereall vaborne;when 7 firſt came to you 

Thelc Infant feathers of chele rauens wings, | 

Werengtonce begunne. -- | 
Spl. No mdeedthey were not. | 
Bra. Now jnmytwo Muchatoes fora need, 

Wanting arope,l well could hang my ſelfe : 

T prithee Miſtris,for all my long ſeruice, 

For all the louethatI have bornethee long, 

Do methis fauour now'to marry me. 

Enter young Arthur. | | 
Ma. Marry come vp you blockhead,yougreat aſle, 

What wouldſt thou haue me marie with a diuel, 

« But peace,no-morc,here comes the filly foole + | 

That weſolong haue ſerour lime-rwigs far, 

Be gone,andleauennetointanglehim, 
Tong Ar, Whas MiſtrisMwvy !- - ; 
Aa. O good maiſter Arthyr,where haue youbenethis 

weeke,this moneth,thss yeare? _; ; | 

This yeare ſaid [? wherehane you benethis ages. 

Vntoa Louer cuery minute ſeemes time out of minde. 

How ſhould !thinke youloneme; on 

Thar can indure toſtay ſolongfrommer ' | 
Tong AF. In faith ſweerhcartIfaw theeyeſternight, 
Ma. I'true,you did, but ſince youſaw henort, | - 

attwclucaclocke you parted from my houle, Ana 


bow to thuſe 290d Wife fon what, 
And now tis morning,and new ftrucken ſeuen, 
Seuen houres thou ſtaidſt fr6-meg,why didft thou ſo? 
They are my {cuen yeares Prentiſhip of woe. 
Tong Ay. Iprithee be patient,Thad fome occaſion 
That did inforce mefrem thee yeſternight. 
Ma. I youare fooneintforc'd,foolethatI am, - 
To dote on one that hrreſpeReth me + -. 
Tis but my fortune, lam borne to beare it, 
And cucric one ſhall have theirdeſtinie, 
Tong Ar. "= weepenotwench,thou woundſt mee 
with thy teares... | boy 
Mary. I ama foole,and ſo you makemetoo, - | | 
Theſe tcares were better kept, then ſpentin'waſte, - i::!! 
On onethat neither tenders them nor me : 
What remedie,butit Fohanceto die, g 
Orto miſcarric withthatI go withall, aA 
Ile take my death that thou art cauſe thereof, ba ft 
Youtold mhe,that when your wife was dead}. 
You would forſake all others,and take me. 
Tong Ar.1 told thee ſo,&L will keep my word, 
and for thatend:I camethusearlytothee:- 
Thaue procur'dalicenre, and thisnight: 
We will be married in alawleffe Church; (cafe: © 
- Theſe newes reutue me,&do ON hat: ' 1 
eth tchat was new gottento my heart; 
fury er night? -: ni 7 vid 
Tong Ar, Iwencligqonightb + 4 ff . # 
a ſennerand odde dayesfincemy wife died: 
Is paſtalteadic,anCherrmmekeſle death; 
& buta ninedaicstalke,come go with me; 
And itſhall bed perched peettncdy; | 
Ma. Nay then I ſeethoaloveſt me, &1 finde: 
By this laſt morf& ghqu arrgrowne more kinde. . 
Tong Ar. My loutzand kingnefle like my age ny 
... t and. 


? 


A Caredle 
and with thagimic inc3oate,and thou ſhalt (oe, + 
The older ſgrow,the kinder iwillbee. 
Ma. Io Thopeitwill;butasfor mine, 
Thatwith my agethall day by.day decline. . . 
Come.,ſhall we goe?:.". 
Yong Ar, Withthce to the worldsend. + 
Whole bcautie moſt =diwige;andall commend; 
CC 9miv9 5 |, Exensh, 
Enter Anſelm ad Fuller, 
An. Tis true as Liclatothe circumſtance, 
and ſhe is with my mother ſafeathome, - | 
But yet for allthehatebeanalledge [cc .. 
againſt henhnsband;znbr for all the loud 
That on my ownepart] can vrge her _y 
Will ſhe be wonne to gratifie myJoue: :; 
Ful. all things are full af ambiguitic;”' /- | 
andI admirefhis wondrous accident. ;(! 
But Anſelme, Arthur .5saboutanew wiſe ohio, Aus 
How will ſhe takr:it wheh ſhe heares this newes ? 
Ay. Ithnkecuenasa vertuous Manon'ſhduld ; 
Tt may bethat reprutmayfrom thy —_— t TT 
. Beger ſome pirtic fronuher flimiic. heart, ! THAT. 
and willywrygher wuti idpreſently. c.. | 1; | 
Fut. Vnleſle report betalle;they are lioke alreadiey. | 
They are faftas ata tiethem : 1 will tell chee + 
How Iby chance did meet him thelaſtnight. 
One ſaid to me,this Arthur didintend 
To hauea wifczand Fe hanZ tay fiend 
amidſt rhe trect 7 methimas tny friend, 
and to his Louc apreſent hedid carrie. 
Te was ſome ring,ſome ſtomacher,or toy, 
1 ſpake to hiri;ant#batGodgiuchim ivy. . 
God giue me iopquoth he;of what 7 pray? 
Mazricquoth:/;yourwtdiding thatis ons., 
is 


$0000 from «bet. 
Tis falſe quoth he,& would haue ye way. 
Come,come,quoth I,ſoneare it,& fo froward: 
I vigd him hard by our familiar loues, 
Pray'd him withall not to forget my gloues. 
Then an 4. 7-9 kindneſle hath bene great, 
Your curteſie great,and yourloue not common, 
Yer ſo much fauour pray let meintreat, 
To be cxcus'd from marrying any woman, 
Iknew the wench that is become his Bride, 
And ſmil'd tothinke how deepely he had lide, 
For firſt he (wote he did not court a maide, 
 Awifehecould not,ſhe was elſe-where ticd, 
Andas forſuchaswidowes were, he ſaid, 
Anddeeply ſwore, none ſuch ſhuld be his bride, 
Widow,nor wite;nor maide,lI askt no more, 
Knowing he was betroth'dvnto a whore. 
Enter Miſtreſſe Arthur. 
An. Is it not Miſtris Mary that you meane, 
She that did dine with vsat 4-#4wys houſe * 
Ful.Theſame,theſame,here comes the,Gentlewoman, 
Oh Miſtris 47147, I am of your counſell, - ' 
Welcome from death to lite. | 
Anſ. Miſtrishis gentleman hath neystotel ye, 
Andas youlikeot fo thinkof me. 
Ful: Your husband hathalreadie got awite, 
A huffing wench yfaith,whoſcruffing (iſkes, 
Make with their motion,muſicke vnto loue, 
Andyeuarequiteforgotren. 
4»ſ. Thaue ſworne to moue this my vachaſte demand 
mo more, | 
Fal. When doth yourcolour change? 
When doth youreycs Sparkle with fire to reuenge theſe 


wrongs ? 


When doth T—_— rageand wry” 


- 


how to cheſt a 
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ehted Chmedie 
Againſt thatſcumo orig vile husband, 
He firſtmiſvde you. 


Axſ. And yet canyouloue him? 

Ful. He Ief yourchaſte bed;to defilethe bed 
Offacred marriage with a Curtezan. 

Anſ. Yetcan youloue him? 

Ful. And not content with this, | 
Abus'd your toneſt name with ſtaundrous words, 
And fild your huſht houfe with vnquictnefſle. 

Anſel. And cari you toue hinvyet ?: | 

Ful. Nay did henot with his rude fingers daſh you on 

the face, - 

Anddouble dye your Cortalltips with bloud?-i-. 5, 
Hath he not tornethoſeGold ined from —nagre 
Wherewith Apolfowould ha his Harpe, 4” 
Andkept themtoplay muſicke tothe ater Godere bAove 3g 2! 
Hath he not beate you;and with his rude fiſts, 

Vp6 that Crimzontemperatureof your checks,” 
Laid alead colourwithyis boyſtrous blowes. : ;'' 1 © 
Anſel. Andcanyoulouchimyet: COON EA 

Ful. Then didhenot ''” - | 
Eyther by poiſon,or ſome other vor; "0 
Send yoato death A Providerice; 
God hath preſeru'd youby wondrous topracle* e 
Nay after death hath hEnorfeandaltiz'd': | 
Yourplace,with ati immodeſt Curtizan? 
Axf. And can youloue himyer”- 
Miſ.Ar. Andyet,and yet,and ſtill, andever whilſt I 
breathe this WET* 2) 
Nay after death my vnſu Cubſtantiall fo foule;” C54 
Like a good Angeltſhallartendon him: © - 7 . 
Andkeepe him fromall harme. | 
«gs he married, much good do his heart, 
Rod homay content ne imbetterfane. hy 
en 
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ThenT haue rn apa? x liveinpeace, 

Till 7diſturbe theirfolace;but becauſe 

1 teare ſome milchicfe doth hang ore his head, 

Ile weepe mine eyes drie with my preſent care, 

And for their healths make hoarce my toong with praier, 
. Exit, 


Ful. Artſure ſhe is a woman? ifſhebe, 
She is create of Natures puritie. 
Anſ. O yes,1 too well know ſhe isa woman, 
Henceforth my vertue ſhall my loue withſtand, 
Amdon my ſtring thoughts gerthe vpper had. 
Ful. Then thus reſolu'd, 7 fraight will drinke to thee, 
A health thus deepe,todrowne thy melancholy. 
tt Exceunt. 
Enter Mary ,yong Arthur Brabo,and Splay. 
Ma. Not haue my will, yes I willhaue my will, 
Shall 7norgoe abroad burwhen you pleaſe? * 
Canlnotnowand then meete with my friends, 
Butat my comming home\yaou will controwle me? 
Marrie. come vp. | hu A 
Yong Ar. Whereart thou patience ? 
Nay rather wheres become my tormer ſpleene? 
Thad a wife would not haue vide me ſo. 
Ma.Why you lacke ſawce, you Cuckold,you what not, 
What gmnot/ of age ſufficient! «1 - | 
To goand come ſtill when my pleafure ſerues, . 
Bur muſt Thaue you ftrtoqueſtion me ? - 
Not haue my will? yes I will haue my will. | 
Tong Ar. .Thada wife would nothaue vide me ſo,» .. 
But ſhag dead; i 57th ret 5h Gi 
Bras. Not haue her will, fir ſhe ſhall hauc her will, 
She laies ſhe wilLand fir 4fay ſhe ſball. 
Not haue her will?-that werea Jcaſt indeed. 
Who ſaics ſhe ſhall niot,ifT be difpoſde 
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"Ts man her forth,who ſhall finde fault with it? ' 
What's he that dare lay black's her cic? 
—_ yoube married fir,yet you muft know 
That ſhe was euer borne to hauc her will. 
Splay. Not hauc her wil, Gods paſſion 1 ſay ſtill, 
A woman's no bodie that wants her will. 
Tong Ar. Where is my ſpirit, what ſhal I main- 
A ſtrumpet witha Brabo and herbawd, (taine 
To beard me outof my authorrtie.- 
Whataml froma maiſter madeaflaue* 
Ma, Aflaue? nay worſe,doſt thou maintairrmy man, 
Andthis my maide? tisI maintaine them both, 
lamthy wite,l willnotbe dreſtſo | 
While thy Gold laſts,butthen moſt willingly. 
I will bequeath thee to flat beggerie. 
1doalreadie hate thee,do thy worſt, 
Nay touch me if thou darſt:: what ſball he beatome 2 
Bra. Ile make him ſecke his fingers mongfſtthe dogges, 
_— daresrorouch my Miſtreſſe : neuer teare,,\ . ./ 
My ſivord ſhall ſmooth the wrinckles of his brawes. .  '«.: : 
- That bends a frowne vpon my Miltrefle. q 
Yong Ar. Ihadawife would nothaucvidemeſo, 
But God is juſt. 
Ma. Now Arthurif I knew | 
What in this world would moſttormentthy ſoule, 
That 7 would doo : would all ny-evill viage 
Could make thee ſtraight diſpaire,and hangrthy lelfe. 
Now I remember,where is Arthers man 
Pipkin,that (laue ? go turnehim optof doores, |. + ** + 
None that loues 4rthur.ſhallhaue houſe-robome here, 
7 Enter Pipkin, 2) 
Yonder he comes, BY #bo diſcard the fellow. ' . 
Tong Ar. Shall be oucrmaiftrediinimy owne? 
Be thy ſelfe Arihur,ſtrampetr he ſhall ſtay. 
" 
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how tochnſea good Wifeftom Bad, 
May. Whar ſhall he Brabo,ſhall he Miftris Spley?” 
Bra. Shall he? he ſhall not : breathes there anyliuing, | 
Dares ſay he ſhall, when Brabo ſaics he ſhall nor? 
Yong Ar. Is there nolaw forthis? ſheiismy wife, 
Should 7 complaine,7ſhould be rather mockt : 
1am content, keepe by thee whom thou lift. 
Diſcharge whom thou thinkſt good, do what thou wilt, 
Riſc,go to bed,ſtay at home,or goabroad 
Atthy good pleaſure keepe all companies : 
So that for all this,7 may hgue bur peace. 
Be ynto me as 7 was to my wife, 
Onely giueme what 7denied herthen, 
A litle Frexad ſome ſmall quierneſſe. 
If he diſpleafe thee,turne him out of doores. | 
Pip. Who me? turneme outofdoores? is this all the 
wages [ſhall haueat theyearesend, to beeturned outof 
doores? you Miſtris,you ate a. 
Splay, A what? ſpeake,a what? touch her,and touch me; 
taint her,and taintmeApeake;fpeake,a what? 
Pip. Marrie a woman'thatis kin tothe froſt, | 
Splay. How do you meane that? (ftand, 
Pip, Andyouarea kin tothe Latine word, tovnder- 
Splay, And whats that? 
Pip. Subaudi,ſubaudi : andfir, doo younot veto pinke » 
Splay. And why?- 1 (doublets? 
Pip. Itooke you far eutter,you areof a great kindred, 
youare a common couzener, eucrie bodie calls you cou» 
ſen : befides;theyſay you area verie good Warrener,you 
haue beenean olde Coney. catcher» but if I'beeturned a 
begging // asTknow riot What Fam bornetoo, andthat 
= cucrcome to thefaid Trade,asnothing is vnpoſlible, 
leſetall the Commonwealth of on your back, 
and all the-Congregation of vermine ſhall be put to your 
keeping, andthenif you bee not more binen thenallthe | 
| S. f Companie- 
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Banke of beggers beſides, Ile not haue my will: 
256d; turnd out ot doores, Ilegoe and er vp.my Trade, 
a'diſh to drinkin that I haue within, a walletthar Ile make 
of an old ſhire aithen-myſpeech for the Lordes ſake, 7 be. 
ſeech your warſhip, then,4 muſt hauealame leg,lle goto 
footeball andbreake my ſhinnes, andI amprouided for 
that, 

Bra, What Rands thevillain prating, hence you ſlaue. 
of 5:51; Jai Pipkin, 
Ton. Ay. Art thou yet leald : e 
Ma. When 1 haue had my humor. 
Ton. Ar. Goodfiicnds for manners ſakea while with- 
Bra. Itis our pleaſure fir toſtandaſide. (draw, 
Tong ar. Mary what caule haſt thouto viemethus* 
From nothing I haueraiſd thee tomuch wealth, 
Twas morethen I did owethee: manya pound, 
Nay many a hundred pound 1ſpenton thee 
In my wiuestime;and oncebut by my meanes | 
Thou hadsbin in much danger,butinall things 
My purſe and credit euer bare thee out : 
Ididtot owethee this, I had a wife WP 
That would hauclaid her ſelfe beneath my feere 
To do me ſeruice,her 1 ſetatnaught 


. For the iptire affeion Tbare thee. 


Toſhew that Thauclou'd thee, haue 7not | 
Aboucall wemen,made chiefe choyce of thee ? 
An argument ſufficient of myloue, | 
What reaſon then-haſt thou to wrong methus: 7 
; Ma; Þtis\my humor ;;; + or 
:. T9n,Ar, @byrtoch hyiors bone. rigesfbuldp purge: 
Hedwuw thee a fargreaterinſfance yet. - +cr cs | »e 
Ot he truelouwethatlhaue bornetothee, P 
Thoukneweſtthy brothers wife, was ſhe notfaire In 
ys Sofo,. >, 141417, Sil; ba: 
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Yong Ar. But more then faire, was ſhenot ve Me 
En4ucd with the beautie of the minde 2 =" 
Ton.Ar. Faith ſo they ſaid, A 
Tong Ar. Harke inthine care, [le truſt thee with my life, 
Then which whargreater inſtance of my loue : 
Thou kneweſt full well how ſodainly ſhe died, 
Toenioy thy loue cuen then I poyfoned her. 
Ma. How poyloned her! accurled murderer, 
Ne ring this fatall lacum inalſeates, 
Then which what _ taſtance of my hate: . 
Cong Ar. Wiltthou notkeep my counſell ? (her. 
F mw Villain no,thoult poiſon me as thou haſt poiſoned 
6 Tong. Ar. Doſtthou reward me thus forall my loue 2: 
Then Arthur flic and ſecke tofaucthy life, : © 
O difference twixt achaſt and ynchaft wife: ' Ex; 
Ma. Purſue the murderer;apprebend him Brake. 
Bre. Why whatsthe matter Miſtris* | 
Ma. This villain Arthar poifoncd his firſt wite, 
Which he in ſecretharh rome. :.. 5). 512 
Gocand fetch wartemes fromehe Tuftices: 2 1.117 5 
To attach the mutderer,hieanct hangdand dead;!1i.c:/\ 
His wealth is mine: purſuetheflaue thats dead- : 11; |! A 
Bra. Miſtris I will; heſhallnorpaſle this and : +1: 
But /will rigng ii bountdvrich thi I wit 
e2I01EZN 11k ) Exam. 
- 20c5ba arjri Anthur, 2 9911, 92th brifs 
Miſe Av; oO wintatethe vaine pleaſures of the workd, 
Thar in their 4QRions weaffet them (o 2. x 
HadlI bene borneaſeruant ,mylow life 
Had ſtedie ſtood frotmaltthefermileries :'  *- 
The wauing reeds ſtandfree fromenery guſt, 
VVhenthetall okesare rent vpby the rootes : 
VVhatis vaine bewtie buran.[dle breath 2 | 
VVhyare we proud ofthaz which ſo ſoone.changes \* 
F Th ut 
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a. bemiicaf theminde, _ 


Which neithertime canalter,fickneſſe 
Violence deface,nor the black hand of enuie, 


. Smudge & diſgrace,or {poile,or make deform, 


O had myriotoushusbandbornethis minde, 

He had bene happie,7 had bene more bleſt, 

And peace had prought qur quiet ſoules to reſt. 
Enter young Arthur poorehy. 

Yong Ar. O whither ſhall Mflie to ſauie my life, 
When murtherand diſpaire dogs at my hceles? 
O milcric,thou neuer foundſta friend, 

All friends forſake men in aduerfitic : 
My brotherhath denied to ſuccour me, 
Vpbraiding me withname of murderer. 


My vncles double barrertheirdoores againſt me; 23h C 


My father hath denicd toſhelterme; © 1; 
Andcurſt me worſe then Adamdid vile Eue.  / 
Ithat withinithtfetwo daics had more friends ' 
Then could numberwithiAzithimarike,. -. - 
Haue now no ma@tlien'onepdoreCi cxith 
AndthaepbareCiphot wer £m Os 

All chat /durſtcommir my too, 
Thauetried &finde nonetd!relieue my wants, 
My ſuddendightandfeareoffurue ſhatne, | 


.Lefrihe vnfurniſht of all neceflaries, 


And theſethree daics Fhaue ntbrmſted foode. 
Aife «r: Tt is my husband,o how iuſtis heauen! 

Poorely diſguis'd,and almoſthunger-ſtaru d. 
How comes this ehan | 

Yes. ar. Doth no man follow me? | 
O how ſuſpiciousguiltiemurderis, - 
1ſtarue for hunger.and 7die for thirſt: 
Had 7akingdome 1 would ſellmy Crowne 
Foraſmall bie of bread: 1ſhameto beg, . 


Doo Ave. woe > no — _ 
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btin to chaſe « g00d wifeffom bed, 
And yet perforce ar ern pat e94212h 
This houſe belike _ toſomegeritlewamany. ;: :/ 
And heresa woman,l will beg other: _ .:: -: 7 | 
Good miſtris looke ypona proore mans wants, 
Whom do l ſee? tuſh Arthur ſhe is dead: 
But that 1 ſaw herdead and buried, 
I would haue ſworneithad bene Arthars wite:. |: 
ButI will leaue her,ſhame forbids me beg - Þ 
On one ſomuchreſembles her. | 

Ai{.Ar. Come hither fellow, wherfore doſt thou turn 
Thy guiltic lookes and bluſhing face aſide? 

It ſcemes thou haſt not bene brought yp tathis: -,- 

Yong Ar. You ſaytruemiſtris : then fot charitiey /;.'7' 
And for her ſake whom you reſemble moſt, ' ' 
Pirtie my preſent want and miſcric. 

Miſ. Ay. It ſeemesthou haſt bene in ſome better plight, 
Sit downeT prithee, men though they be poore, 

Should not be (corn'd; to caſe thy hunger, firſt 

Eate theſe Conſerues : and now I prithee tell me, 
Whatthou haſt bene,thy fortuncs,thy eftate, 

And what ſhe wasthatI reſemble moſt * 

! Tang Ar. Firftlooke thatno man ſee,or oucrheare vs, 
I thinke that ſhape was borne to do megood. - 

Mif. Ay. Haſt thouknowne onethat did reſemble me? 

Yong. Ar. 1 Miſtris,1 cannot chuſe but weepe 
To call to mindethe tortuncsof her youth. 

2, Mif Ar. Tell me,of whateſtate or birth was ſhe? 

Tong Ar. Borne of good patents, & as well brought vp. 
Moſt faire, but notſo faireas vertuous, - | 
Happie in all things but hermarriage. 

Her riotous husband;which I weepe to thinke, 
By his leaud lifermade ther both-miſcarrie, .., ,, * 
Miſ. Ar.,Why doſtthou grieticat their aduerſities? | 
Tong Ay, Obblame me not, that man my kinſmanwas, 
1 K Neater 
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. *Nearerto meakinftiancouldaotbe, oo 2c ot {21e £ 
As neare allie&was tharchaſtewomaritds; | 111 (itt 
Nearer was ncuerhusbimfro hiswife 5 ne Ge 
He whom 7term'd mytriend,nofriend ofmine;” ' ©» 
Prouing both mine anthisowne enemic, \* 
Poyloned his wife,o the timehedidſo, el 7 269 
Toyed atherdearth,;inhumaneflauerodoſo;  ; *' iv | 
Exchang'd herlouefora baſeſtrompers Juſt, * '! - ; 11:7! 
Foule wretch,accurſed villainezoexchahgeſo.) > i'+ if 
' Mjſ/Ar.Y ouare wiſe,andbleſt;and happieto repentſo, 
But what became ofhimand his new wife? | 
Tong Api" Oheare theiuſticeofthe Higheſt heauen,) 1] 
This &umperintewdtdofallhis loue; 7 = * 
Purſues him forthedearh ofhis firſt wife, | 
Andnow the wofull husband languiſheth, ro int 
Flies ypon purſu'd by herficrcehate, DMA 
And nowtoolatechedothrrepentherfinne, ! + 1, 11 
Readie to petiſh in his owne diſpaire,: . »*/ Y 
Hauing no-meanes but death toridhis care. 
Miſ. Ay. I can indureno more butI muſtweepe, '/ 
My blabbing teares cannot my — ! 
Tong Ar, Why weep you Miſtris? if you had the heart 
Ofher whom youreſcrableinyour tace, reli! 
But ſhe is dead,and for her death, 
The ſpuage of cithereye, | 
Shall weepe red teares till eucrie vaine is dric; oF4 
Miſ. Ar. Why weep you friend, your rainic drops keepe 
Repentance wipes away thegdrops of fin,” + 
Yertell me fricnd,hedid exceedingill;}. + © 
A wife that lou'd and hononrdhim,ro kill,” | 
Yetſay one like her,farremore chaſte then faire, / 
Bids him be of good comforrnot doſpaire! |: 51 - | 1 
Herfoult$appea(U with hey repentaric yelffes, +" \ + 
Viltinghemay faraiuchermanyyeathO) x. + - 
19:63 #1 { 2c 


Faine MT us. 001.511 <3 5:4 eV 
His preſent wants,but fearinghofhoulddliey '- 2 
And gerting oner to ſomeforrainthore, :''/' + 1 
Theſe rainy ET neuerſcehim1 more, (No 
My hartis full, l can nolooger HITH 
But whatI am my loue muſt nee bewray. 012” ntl 
Farewell good fellow,andtakethistoſpend, 27.112 2 .* 
Say one like her commendsherto pour friend, Zxit.. 
'Tong 4r. Nofriendofmine,I was my owne ulrfoc 
To murther mychalt wife;thatloud meſo, +. | 1-it 
Inlife ſhe lou'd medearer thenherlife,:- ! 11) { bt 
What husband here, but would with ſuch a wife.” 
Jheare the Officers with hue andcrie, at 
She ſau'd my lifebutnow,andnow-I dies cru 
And welcome death;I will notſtirfrom hence, * . \-. 
Death 4 deſerv'd, He dieforthiwoffence; 1) i 51 __ 
Enter Brabo with Officers, Splay and Hagh, : 
Fra. Here isthe murtherer, and Reaſonyman 
You haue the warrant : Sirs laie hands on him, ::: 
Attach the ſlaue,and lead him bound to death. | 
Hu, No by myfaith M.Brabo, you hauc the betterhart, 
at leafty d have: 1am ſure you haue:more Iron 
and ſtcele, then 1haue da ſnkjotendreged lice, pb. 
miſe you 7 darenor.oc i'2)! 5) 
Bra. .Conftables for ward forwnrd Officers,” 
1willnorthruſtmy fingeriarhefire... 0 - - 
Laic hands onhinv1fay;why you backe P:, 
Imeaneto be thehindm that any ' 
Should runne awayandieauethereſtin perill: 
Stand forward,are you notaſham'd to feare? 
'Twn: ar Nay neuer ſtrive, behold ryceldmy ſelf, 
7 muſt commend your reſolution, : 
Tharbring ſo manyand fo weapond, F \ * We 
Dare not aducnture on aman vnarmd,”  - . 
K 2 Now 
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Now lead meto what lam youttnkebel, 
Yetvſe me well, lama Geat 

Hue, Truly M. Arthur we willvſe youas well as heart 
canthinke,the Iuſtices fitro day,and my Miſtris is chiefo, 
you ſhall commaund me. 

Bra. What hath he ycelded? if he had withſtood vs, 
This Curtelazofmine had clefthis head: | 
Refiſthe durſt not whenheohce ſpiced me. 

Come leadhim hence, how likeſt thou this ſweetwitch ? 
This fellowes death will make our miſhis rich. 
Splay. I ſay I care notwhoſedead oraliue, 
So C theirlwes or. deaths,we two may:thriue, 
Hue. Come bearchiniaway. 
Enter Initice Reaſon,old Arthur old Luſam, 

Iuft. Ol&M. arthur and M. Loſam, foitis, thatT haue 

heard both your complaines, but Pra) neither, for 
ou know Aegere or nonintell; hgeree 

4 Old Ar. Icome for Buonraaafarker fhoukly: 

Pittying the falland ruine'of his ſonne. 

Old Loſ. come for iuſtice,as afather ſhould, 
Thathath by violent 'muwrderloſt his daughter.: -] ; .. 

Is}. You come for fauour,and you come —_— 
Tufſtice with faupurisnotpartiall; ': | 
and vſing that, [l hopeto pleaſe you " | 

0d Ar. Good M. Tuſticethinke vpon my forme. 

Ol4Luſ. Good M. tuſticethinke vpon my daughter. 

Isft. Whyſoldo,I thinks therabowd, 

Butcan doneitherof _ 
For he that lities mult die,andſhe thats dead, 
Cannotbereuiued. | 

Old Ar. Evſem,thou lcekittorob meof my ſonne, wy 

onely ſonne, 

Old Luſ. Hee robd mee of my daughter," my onely 

daughter: : | 
Iuft. 


uft. And robbersare flatfellons by the law. ©. 
01d Ar. Luſam, I lay thouarta blood-ſucker, 

A tyrant,a remorllefle Caniball: 

Old as am lle proue it on thy bones. 

014 Ls. Am I ablood-ſuckeror Caniball 2 
Am 1a tyrant that do thirſt for blood ? 

Old ar. lifthou (eekſt the ruine of my ſonne, 

Thou arta tyrantand ablood-ſucker, 

0/4 Ls. lit iſeckethe ruinc of thy ſonne ram indeed, 

Old Ar. Nay morethouartadotard. 
Andintheright of my accurſed ſonne, 

Ichalendge thee the eld,mcetme1 ſay 
To morrow morning beſides 1/lngion, 
And bring thy ſword & buckler if thou darft. 

Old Lu, Meetthee with my ſword & buckler, 

theres my gloue, / 

Ile meet thee to reuenge my daughters death, 
Callſt thou medatard, though theſe threeſcore 
I neuer handled weapon butaknifte (yeares, 
To cut my-meate, yet wil I meettheethere. 
Gods pretiqus call medotard, 

Old Arthur. Thaue cauſe, 
Luſt cauſeto call thee dotard, hane 7not ? 

Old Lu. Nay thatsanother matter have you cauſe, 
Then God forbid that 7 ſhould take exceptions 
To be cald dotard afonethat hath cauſe. 

Iſt. My Maiſters you, muſtlcaue this quarrelling, for 
quarrellers are neyeratpeace;and mEof peace while th 
arc atquiet are neuer quarrelling,; ſo you whilſt you 
into brawles, you cannot chuſe but Iar. Here comes your 
 ſonneacculed, &yourwife the accuſer : ſtand forth both, 
Hugh be readie with yout penand 7nketo take their cxas 
minations and confefſians, | 
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Zn kews Ar ara Arthur, Hu, 
Tone 4r. Itſhallnot gots 


elſethe deed, 
Of which this woman here clacporne 


I poiſoned my firſt wife, and for thardecd - 
I yeeld me to the mercieofthelawe. i 

01d Luſ.” Villaine,thou meanſtmy ond daughter, 
Andin herdeath depriued meofall ioyes. . 

Tong ar. Imeancher,ldoconfeſlerhe deed, 

And though my bodicraſtetheforce of Lawe, 
Likean endes my knee begpes, 
Your ingrie ſoule willpardonmeher death; * . 

01d Luſ. Nay it he kneeling doconfeſſe thedead, 
No reaſon butT ſhould forgive herdeath,). ' + 

Is7t, Butſo the lawmuſt not beſariffied, 

Bloud muſt haue bloud,and men muſthaue death, 
I thinke that cannorbedifpencd withall, 

Ma, If all the worldelſe woutdforgiuethedeed,; | - 
Yet would I carneſtly putſue the Jaw.” | 

Yong Ar, I had awife would nothaucvſde meſo, 
The wealth of Europe could not hire tk 
Tobe offenſiueto my patient ay \J 
But in exchangin nets did veterre © PUTSILY 
A diyell before a Sainr,hightbefore Far bi. 
Hell before heauen;anddrofſe before «A T8 
Neuer was bargaitiewith ſuch dammage ſold. 

' Bra, Tfyou want witnefſe to confirme the deed, 
Theard himTpeakeirandrtat eo his face 27 en "i 
Beforerhis preſtnee Twill iuſtifieg 017 1007 197 500% 
I will not parthencenll1fce him fo | 

Spliy. Theardhim too,pittiebutheſ| 1d, 101d 
xnd like a murdcereybe ſentro hell, A 
To poyſon her,and make her bellyivell. - = D 

+ Ma, Why ſtay you ther, giue judgement: on ee 

0 


" Tot ih ? it , i | 
Whoſe Pameleſle tile deſernesa ſhamafalt e. 


Tone Ar. Deaths bitrer pangs are not (6 tull of griefe, 
As this vnkindneffe* euery word thou ſpeakſt, - -: 
Is a ſharpe daggerthruſtquite through my heart, 
Aslitcle [ deſcruethis at thy hands, 

As my kindepatient wifedeſeru'd ofme, 
1 was hertormient;God hath madethee mine, 2: 1 
Then whereforeat juſt plagues ſhould Trepine * 
Toft. White didſt thou buy chis poiſon? for fuch drugs 
arc felonie foranyman toſell. 
Tong Ar. I hadthe poiſon of Aminadab, 
But innocent'manjhe was notacceſſacie "51+: \. 
To my wifes death; clcare him ofthe deed; in fn 
Inſt. No matter;fetch hitn;ferchhim;bring him 
Toanſwere to this matter at the barre: 
Hue x2ke theſe Officers and apprehend him. 
Bar, Ileaidehimtoo,the {choolemaiſter Iſee”: 
Perhaps may hang withhim for companie.. | 
Enter Anſelme and F uller. 
7 This is the day of Arthurs examination. 
And rtriall for the murderof his wite: | 
- | Letshearchow luſtice 8e4ſo» will proceed, 
| Incenſuringofhisftrickrpuniſhnent,, oo 
Ful. Anſelme content, lets thruſt in amongthethrong, 
Enier Amina44b,brought in with Officers. 
Ami. O Domine,what meane theſe knaues, 
Tolead me thus with bitls and'glaues * 
' | O whatexamplewoulditbee, 
* | Toall mypupillsfortoſce, 


| Totreadthcirſteps all after me: 

| | tforſomefaultT hanged be: - 

* | SomewhatſurelyFlhallmarre, 

* | Tfyoubringmetothebarre. _ 
Bur peace;berake theeto thy wits, 


For 


A pheaſant tenceited Comedtte 
For yonder luſtice Reafon/its. math 3: odVy 
'  Iwft. Sir Dad, Sir Dab,heres one acculeth you}. 

To giue him poiſon beingillimploicd, | 

Speak how inthis caſe you can cleare your ſelfe, 

Ami. Hei mihi,what ſhuld 1ay,the poiſon giue 1denay: 
He tooke it perforce fro my hands,and dowine why got 1 
Gotitofagemtleman,he moſt frecly gaucit, 
aske he knew me, a meanes was only to have it. 4 

Yong Ar. Tis truce [tooke it from this manperforce, 
and ſnatcht it from his hand by rude conſtraiar, 
Which proucs him inthis at not culpable. 

1«#. 1 but whoſold thepoiſon vngo-him# ;. 
That muſt be likewiſe knowne,ſpeake {choole-mailter, 
ami. « man verboſus,that wasa fine generoſus, * | 
He was a great guller, his name {take to be Fuller: 

See where he ſtands that vnto my hands conueyeda 
wder, | P 
and he a knaue ſen her to hergraue obſcurely toſhroyd 
er. 

Inf, Laic hands on him,areyoua poiſon ſeller ? 
Bring him before vs,firra whatſay you, | 
Sold you a poifon torthis honeſt man ? M 

Ful. 1ſold no poiſon, but Tgaye him one -  ;'/; +> 11] 
To kill his Rats; Wy 

luſt. Haha, 7ſmell a Rat. 
You ſold him paifon then to kill his Rats ? 
The word to kill;arguesamurdroys mind:  .,-; | >| 7 
and youare brought in compaſſ of the murder: .'-, 
So ſethim by we will not heare him ſpeake. 
Thar a7thuy Fuller and the ſchoole-maiſter 
Shall by the Judges be examined. 

anſ. Sir if my friend may not ſpeak for himſelf. , 
Yerlert me his proceedings iuſtifie, :- - = 

 dufte 11. 


*y 


d 


tuff. Whats hethar will a murther juſtifies 
Lay hands on him,laie handson him 1T 64h 
For 7; aſtifiers arc all ac - -uttru? 
And acceſlarics haue deſeru'dro die; - ' / MW 
Away with him, we will not heare himſpeake, | 
They all ſhall to the high Commiſſioners. - 
| Emer Miflr @ Arthur, 

Mif. Ar. Nay ftay th 
_ 2 N_ - thecon 

dI wilpleafe all parties preſent death, 

Tong Ar. Ithinkemy py: haunts me 3 my 
Wretch thatT was to ſhortercher lines breath, | 

_— Whomidolfeemyſon nes wife? * 

. Wharmy daughterr: - 

= Isir not Miſtris Arthur that we ſee, 
That longfince burjedwe ſappoſdetobece. 
Mi{.Ar. This manis rr, of his wife, 


Hate _— yſoned wife yetliaes,andTam ſhes - '*: 7 
therefore inſtly IYrcleaſohivbaindss z 1d11t0\ 


This man for fuffrin him theſe drugsto cake, 
Is likewiſe bound,re _ himformyſake, + -- 
This gentleman tharfirſt thepoyſon gaue, . - I .u 
And this his friend to bercleaſd #craue.:) 145 77 
Murtherthere cannot be where none is kild,. -- 
Herblood is ſau'd whom you ſuppos'd was ſild,-- 
Father in law 1giue you here yourſonne, 
Fhea@'srodo,which you upper dwas donne. 
And father now ioy in your ers life, 
Whom heauen hath tillkept tobe Artharewite. 

Od ar \Owelcome,welcome,daughternow I 
Godby his power bath preſerued thee. ., . (ce, 

: Oid'Lw. tis my wench whom 1 uppos'd was dead, 
My ioy reuiues,and wy fad worked. 

(2923S » L- Tong 


ythem yera ne while, 


Yong Ay. Tknow notwhatlam,noewhere Fam, 
My ſoulestranſpartedto anmextafie, 
For hope andioy confound. rie, 

Ma. Whatdo I fee, Jiues Artburewite againe? 
Nay then I labourfor his dearhin vaine. 

Bra, What ſceretforcedid irnaturelurke;, 
That in her (oule the poyfon wonldnot worke? 

Splay. How-caniitbe the pagan tookens foree? 
Sheliues with that which wold kauckildakovſe. 

Mifc.ar. Nay a > 7 Ie "py 
To heauennotme an - 
Looke on me arthrs;bleſhmon > —_—_ 

Yong Ar. Stilfeare $chopermy gtict &wovprolomy. 
But tell me by what power thow didiſurniare? | | 
with my own hands. /terperd ehacviſtigranght 
That ſent thee LIC 
If chat were poyſor/receiuf 

Ami. That ego meſaies but thindians, 

Recciu'd /of this gehtleman.; 
The colour wastokillmy Rath, 
But twas my owne life todiſpatch. 

Ful. Is it cucnſo;themthigambigheutdoubt!- 

No man can _ thenmy ſcifodocide.. 
That com wden wadiof and. Mam- 
Of purp - oneintoa fleepe,. (dukes, 
To aſe the deadlypainoobbimwhoſelegge- 
Should be ſawd off, thatpowder.gaue I totheſehavimais 
ami. And tharkamepowder;enenthatidem, _ 
You t50ke frommeriie fame per fidemmr: 
Tong Ar; Andthatſantepewdorl comixy with ming. 
Qur godly kuyptof wedicickrovoarmns : - 


Qldur. Purcughrer inter amp? 


O14 Ls. Diſcourſti 
asf Nay that labour fave. 


Confeſſcthe forme fraikivof my lbue, 
Your modeſt wife 'withrwords# 
But neitherill I conkdreporrof 

Noranywgood I could forge for my ſelfe 

Would winne hertoatrend to my requeſt: 

Nay after death | lou'd tferlinfomiach 

That to the vault where ſhe was buried, 

My conſtant louedid lead methorowthedarke, 

There readie to hauetane my laſt farewell, 

The parting kiſſe I gaue her I felt warme, 

Briefly, bare her to my mothiats houſe, 

Where (he hath ſince liu'd vent chaſt & true, 

That ſince the worlds creation egtdid view. 
Tong Ar. My firſt wife ftandyou here; my ſecond there, 

And in the midſiimy (ele: fuſc 

A good wife fromabad;comeletnedf tat. 

That haue tried both,in weatrffakdiniſerſe. 

A good wife wiltbe carefittofher fame; 

Her husbands credit, -adht& ownegood name : 

And ſuchart thou. A beSUSIET reſj 

Her pride,her luſt,and her name ne 

Andſuch artthou.A good Of. willbe Ml os 

Induſtrious, apt to do-her husbands wall. 

Buta bad wife,croſſe,ſpightfulland madding, 

Neuer kzep home, but alwaiesbeagadding: 

And ſuchart thou. A good wife will conceale* 

Her husbands dangers.and nothingreucale 

That may procure him harme;and ſuch artthou, 

But a bad wife corrupts chaftwedlocks vow; 

Onthis hand vertue,and on this hand finne, 

This who would ſtriueto looſe,or this to winne? 

Hereliues perpetuall ioy,here burning woe, 

Now husbaads choole on which hand you will _ 


s — * -4 
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Faire wiues are goody 


\. x ortur will pervſc,ſhall: 
No bcautics like the beautie of the minde. 


